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Chapter 2. e 


— — .. a i 
vc Reader,” haſt thou ever welgh'd a ſigh, | | 
Or ſtudied the philoſophy of tears? 
Haſt thou deſcended deep into the breaft, | 
And ſeentheir ſource? If not, defcend with me 

And trace theſe briny riv'lets to their ſprings. 
15 | YOUNG» 
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N the extenſive vile of | Cheſter, 
terminated by the romantic hills of 
Gresford, and the oppolite Mes 
of Buckley and Peckſorton, 
volt, 1. B 
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an inſulated rock, now known by the 
name of the Caſtle of Beeſton, in ear- 
lier periods.eminently conſpicuous as 
the reſidence of Randolph the Good, 
Earl of Cheſter, a title above all 
praiſe, Wa 
The Earl boaſted a daughter beau- 
tiful and virtuous, but love bore its 
influence-over her youthful heart; - 
and ſeparation from its object added 
doubt, fear and uncertainty, to the 
other harraſſing ſenſations attendant 
on that paſſion. | 
Ere the happy peaſant had broke 
the ſilence of the morn, or the reful- 
gent ſun-beams cheared the tops of 
the Staffordſhire heights, the lovely 
Bs» | Agatha, 
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Agatha, on the caſtle's brow, lamented 
the abſence of her adored Rodol- 
phus: > 

* Ocruel War! reſtrain thy ſlaugh- 
te tering hand, nor thus divide the 
5 deareſt ties of nature; ever as thou 
66 goeſt, the matron's ſorrows and the 
“ maiden's tears bedew thy footſteps. 
6“ Ogentle Peace! reſtore Rodolphus 
6 tomy ſorrowing breaſt---let meonce 
& more behold him pride of the Ceſ- 
tc trianrace! lord of my heart! my fa- 
& ther's favourite, and the beſt of 
“% men!---but Agatha, to brave Ro- 
& dolphus loſt, now weeps!“ | 

Prophetic words! a ſudden chill- 
neſs overcame her, when the loud 

5 2 horn 


4 en srl or brrprbx. 
Hom announced a courier near. A 
dread foreboding of ſucceeding woe 
impelled her to ſeek her apartment, 
when paſling by St. Werburgh's-gate, 
(fo called, the barrier of the lower 
ward) a ſound of footſteps---then the 
ſighs of grief---arreſted her attention. 
Anxious to learn from whence they 
ſprung, ſhe pauſed---ſhe liſtened--- 
and, alas! ſhe heard a doating father 
moan his daughter's loſs! Bs 
% Where is my Agatha? her gen- 
& tle frame, I fear, will ne'er ſuſtain 
« this ſad, ſad ſhock. Rodolphus, 
noble youth! thou died'ſt with bo- 
& nour in a glorious cauſe,” 
On the termination of the Earl's 
affe dionate 


9% 
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affectionate exclamation, the gentle 
Agatha ſwooned beneath the weight 
of ſudden affliction. 

The noble Randolph entered the 
lofty citadel, accompanied by the Ba- 
rons of Malpas and Stockport —-Sir 
Hugh de Peckforton, the meſſenger 
who brought the melancholy tidings, 
lowly following. | 

The perſon of the Earl was above 
the common ſtature, of the exatteſt 
ſymmetry ---majeſtic yet gentle com- 
manding yet engaging---his face a, 
ſtrong index to his mind, denoting 
equally, valour, wiſdom and good- 
nels,--- | 


He was rich without oppreſhon--- 


charitable 
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charitable without oftentation---cour- 


teous without deceit---and brave with- 


out cruelty; ſincere in his friend- 


ſhip---impreſſive in his ſpeech, but 
few of words--:when Randolph ſpoke 
twas to the purpoſe ſure! 

Not thus the high, ambitious De 
Peckforton---tyranny, pride, and jea- 
louſy, ſeemed the prominent traits in 
his countenance, hid under the ſpeci- 


ous maſk of deep difſembling ſmiles. 


Proud of his anceſtry and martial 
proweſs---a muſcular perſon, not un- 
fitly formed, the conſtant pains he 
took in decorating which, proved 
him not unacquainted with its per- 


| fe&ions. 


De 
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De Peckforton ſtood in anxious 
expeRation of beholding the ſuffer- 
ings of that maid, who dared toprefer 
the hand of the Lord Rodolphus, to 
that of Sir Hugh de Peckforton. 

The faithful Beatrice, trembling, 
left her couch, to break the agonizing 
tale to her beloved lady. The ſoldi- 
ery dropped a tear to departed worth, 
and all the inmates of the caſtle were 
involved in ſorrow---but how quick 
the tranſition from grief to conſter- 
nation, when the affrighted Beatrice 
diſcovered by her cries, to the aſto- 

| niſhed attendants, that Agatha was 


not in her apartment. 
The alarm- bell was rung to cloſe. 
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the gates the name of Agatha re- 


founded through the vaulted roofs--- 


but no reſponſive cry relieved their 
ſearch. _ | 
The dawning day rendered viſible 
the ſorrowful and agonizing counte- 
nanees of this intereſting group; 
when, in the midſt of the confuſion; 
the Baron of Stockport, opening St. 
Werburgh's-gate, - diſcovered to the 
anxious numbers the ſtricken, in- 
animate Agatha! 1 
A deadly paleneſs had perle | 
the lovely bloom of nature, and thoſe - 
eyes which once ſpoke the pureſt ſen- 
ſibility, though open, were now inca- 
ar of viewing the objets around 
her; 
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her; not even parental ſoothings eould 
recall her, and ſhe was conveyed to 
her apartment, where reſtoratives 
were adminiſtered to her injured 
ſpirits. 3 

Sir Hugh de Peckforton was per- 
mitted to depart; and the Earl, with 
his numerous domeſtics, retired to la- 
ment the loſs of that youth, whom, in 
the courſe of time, they once hoped 
to greet, as Lord of the Caſtle of 
Beeſton. | | 


_ 
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Chapter 2. 
, 4 5 
Relentleſsdeath! that, fieel'd to human woe, 
With murd'roys hands, deals havoc on mankind : 
Why (cruel!) ftrike this deprecated blow, 
And leave © the wretched fair one thus behind? 
ee | SHAW, 


— — 


TRE noble Randolph, loſing his 


amiable conſort in the prime of her 


life; and during his battles for his 


king on the continent, and elſewhere, 
many of his relatives and youthful 
friends, 
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friends, had long been habituated to 
part with thoſe he loved with the firm- 
neſs of a great mind. But here, his 


beloved Agatha, the comfort and joy 


of approaching age - the only pledge 
of mutual love the darling of his af- 
fections, was likely to be torn from 
him: his grief for Rodolphus was 
loſt in the more powerful calls of na- 
ture, for thepreſervation of hisdaugh- 
ter- his philoſophy fled at the idea, 
and with faultering ſteps, he retired 
to his cloſet, to beſeech the interfer- 
ence of that EINS, who from long 
experience, and inward conviction, 
he had found to be the only ſource of 


carthly conſolation. TOTS» 
The 
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The affeftionate attentions of the 
good Beatrice, together with the aid 
of returning reaſon, hadenabled Aga- 
tha, the enſuing morning, to receive 
the ſympathetic condolence of a 


doating father. 


Fey reſtoratives tend more to the 
healing of a wounded mind, than pa- 
rental ſoothings; they, we know, 
ſpring from the heart; they are not 


the common-place unmeaning words- 


of comfort from the world, whoſe 


pity becomes inſult, and whoſe viſits 


often- proceed from impertinent cu- 
rioſity. | 
Piety depicted upon the Earl's fea- 
tures, together with an affectionate 


ſmile, 
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ſmile, occaſioned by Agatha's amend- 
ment, rendered him an object truly 
intereſting. | 

He ſeated himſelf beſide her on 
the couch---gently took her hand 
between his---raiſed it to his lips with 
a degree of religious extacy, and 
bedewed it with tears of pain and 
pleaſure. | | 
Agatha heavedaheart- rending bg 


and ſunk upon Earl Randolph's bo- 5 


ſom---he kiſsed away the tear that 


gliſtened on her cheek: when, Wea 


a momentary pauſe, with a timid, ſup⸗ 


Plicating countenance, ſhe requeſted 


the melancholy narration. *; 2 
4 The Earl endeavoured toperſuade 


her 


{4 
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| 


her to poſtpone the recital, fearful of 
rene wing thoſe afflictions, which re- 
cently portended conſequences ſo 
fatal: but ſhe was reſolute in her re- 
queſt, and at length, yielding to her 
ſtrong entreaties, he ſuppreſſed only 
the deſcription of the bloody action 
in whichhe fell; concluding with an 
encomium on Sir Hugh de Peckfor- 
ton, for gaining permiſſion from the 
Prince to return, to lighten the afflic- 
tions of the houſe of Randolph. 
This panegyric was totally oppoſite 
to the opinion Agatha had conceived 
of De Peckforton, attributing theſe 


. attentions to his ambitious views, in 


the renewal of his former offers; a 


ſource 


CASTLE OF BEESTON. 75 
ſource equally of fear and abhor- 
rence in the breaſt of Agatha, from a 
knowledge of his vindictive ſpirit in 
one inſtance, and her unſhaken at- 
tachment to the memory of Rodol- 


phus in the other. 74 
Agatha was aſtoniſhed at the Earl's 


miſconception of De Peckforton's 


motive, but her reſpett for filial obe- 

| dience deterred her from attributing 
an error to that mind, to which ſhe 
had invariably looked up, as her rule 
of conduct. 1 
The Earl perceived by her coun- 
tenance, her diſapprobation of the 


concluſion of, his narrative; when, 
after a pauſe of ſome moments, he 
retired 


8 
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retired for the ni ght, beſtowing a pious 
bleſſing on his daughter. 

Several weeks paſſed on, in the 
courſe of which, a ſettled melancholy 


| ſeemed to have taken poſſeſſion of 


that form, once the admiration of the 
circle of her friends, for the amiable. 
vivacity with which it was endowed, 

This misfortune was much la- 
mented by Randolph, as depriving 


him of the chief enjoyment of his life, 


---the ſociety of his daughter: His 
anxiety for her recovery induced him 
to uſe the moſt earneſt entreaties to 
her, again to aſſociate with his court, 
as a means of diſpelling the gloom 
which now overcame her. 
| After 
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After much perſuaſion ſhe aſſented, 
ſacrificing to paternal affection, her 
inclination for ſolitude and a ſe- 
queſtered life. 


VOI. I, e-. 
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HI 


Chapter 3. 


— — 


At length eſcap'd from ev'ry human eye, 
From ev'ry duty, ev'ry care, 
That in my mournful thoughts might claim a 
ſhare, | 
Or force my tears their flowing ſtreams to dry; 
Beneath the gloom of this embowering ſhade, 
This lone retreat for tender ſorrow made, 
I now may give my burden'd heart relief, 
And pour forth all my ſores of grief. 


LYTTLETON. 


—O—— 


'THEmind oppreſſed by misfortunes 
becomes languid and abſorbed, until 
ſome ſtriking event rouſes it to exer- 
tion. 
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tion. Love, happineſs and content 
beamed over Agatha's youth; each 
wiſh of her heart either paternal affec- 
tion, or the ſolicitude of love anti- 
cipated. : 

Rodolphus, called by the voice of 
honour to foreign wars, ever deſtruc- 
tive to Britiſh welfare, was the firſt 
grief Agatha experienced; the ſweet 
intercourſe of reciprocal love is more 
powerfully felt than deſcribed, and 
an æternal deprivation of its object 
too often proves fatal. 

The evening preceding this irk- 
ſome day, Agatha expreſſed a wiſh 
to Beatrice, of walking in the exten- 
ive wood beneath the precipice. The 

2 ſetting 
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ſetting ſun haſtened her departure, 
and with mournful ſteps, ſhe ſought 
the ſpot where ſhe might indulge the 
ſorrows which oppreſſed her. 

At the approach ſhe ordered Bea- 
trice to remain, until her return. 
A ſolemn ſtillneſs reigned, except 
only when interrupted: by a partial 
breeze, which cauſed a ruſtling occa- 
ſionally amidſt the lofty oaks; and 
the choral inmates of the grove 
poured forth their chaunts in melan- 
choly ſtrains, as if in uniſon. 

The ſun-beams caſt a parting 
glance on the lofty projekting rock, 
and ſhe proceeded with a flow and 


broken pace to the interior part of 


the 


CASTLE or BEESTON. 21 
the wood, where a fall of the river 
Gowy formed a beautiful caſcade, 
the gentle murmurs of which re- 
minded the agitated Agatha of the 
termination of her excurfion, 

On a riſing ground, within a 
ſhort diſtance of the caſcade, from 
whence the waters winded in their 
courſe through the arched branches 
which entwined from its ſides, Aga- 
tha reclined on a favorite trunk of 
a ſpreading oak, formed by na- 
ture and the ingenuity of Rodol- 
phus, for the reception of the 
* thoughtful rambler; where, in their 
happier days, they had oft re- 
newed vows of unalterable af- 


fection, 
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22 CASTLE OF BEESTON. 
feQtion, and drawn ideal plans of 
future felicity, unmindful of the 
inſtability of worldly happineſs, 
The pale light of the ſilver moon 
emerging from a dark impenetrable 
cloud---the caſtle bell announcing 
the parting hour---followed by the 
distant hollow voices of the centinels 
on the ramparts, conſpired to render 
the ſcene awfully ſolemn. | 
Struck with the ſingular grandeur 
of the ſurrounding images, and intent 
upon the purport of her noQurnal 


excurſion, ſhe aroſe from the ſeat, 


with all that exalted dignity ſo pecu- 
liar to her race, and from the folds. 
of her mantle produced an urn of 


burniſhed 
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i  burniſhed gold; with the enthuſiaſm 
of a devoter, at the ſhrine of à de- 
parted ſaint, commencing a ceremony 
ſublime and intereſting. 

With her arms croſſed on her ho- 
ſom, her tottering form bending over 


the urn in a ſupplicating poſture, ſhe 


thus invoked the manes of Rodol- 
phus :--- 

shade of my adored Rodolphus! 
< accept the offerings of thy conſtant 
* Agatha---who now, in ſight of hea- 
« ven, to thy remembrance and un- 
« wavering faith, to a virgin ſhrine 
* devotes her future life---pure and 
* unſullied as the love I bore thee! 


* no glittering offers, nor tyrannic 


power 
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4c power---not proud ambition, nor 
et my ſex's weakneſs---ſhall ever 
„ ſhake my fixed and ſolemn vow.” 
She pauſed, and from her ſnow- 
White boſom drew a miniature of 
Rodolphus, encompaſſed by a caſe 
richly wrought, from the interior 
part he produced an auburn lock, 
that had once graced the forehead of 
the youth ſhe loved, which, with 
trembling care, ſhe a in the 
golden urn, 
In her frequent rambles to this ro- 
mantic ſeat, Agatha had diſcovered, 
in one of the rocks which ſurrounded 


the aſcent to the Caſtle of Beeſton, a 


cave of conſiderable extent; ren- 
f dered 
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CASTYE or BYFSTON. 25 
dered impervious to the curious eye 
of the paſſing ſtranger, by the cloſe 
foliage of the ſympathiſing willow, 
and ſheltering leaves of the verdant 
evergreens. | 

This place ſhe ſeleQed ſor depo- 
ſiting the ſacred relic, and with a me- 
lancholy joy, conceived only by thoſe 
who are ſuſceptible of the feelings of 
love, and the ſenſibility of grief, ſud 
embraced her treaſure, bedewed it 
plenteouſly with tears, and ap- 
proached the entrance of the rude 
formed manſion of its deſtination. 

The moon ſhone with uncommon 
luſtre, and Agatha proceeded, with a 
degree of awe, to a ſmall receſs on 
VOL. 1. 8 one 
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one ſide of the cave, formed by the 

hands of Rodolphus, for the recep- 

lion of a ſew hereditary poetical ma- 

nuſcripts, which Agatha and he were 
| | „ wont to rehearſe to each other. 

She placed the urn beſide the 

books, leaning her head upon her 

hand to recover the fatigue of mind 

the had already undergone, when a 

loud and folemn groan re-echoed 

through the extremitiesof the cavern; 

the light of the moon ſuddenly ob- 

feured, and the aſtoniſhed Agatha, 

with difficulty ſupported her trem- 

| bling perſon, by the rough ſides of 

> the receſs where ſhe ſtood: A crowd 

1 ideas tſtantly ruſhed upon her 

., mind, 
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mind, and the powers of imagination 
pourtrayed the form of Rudolphus! 
= Scarcely animate, with difficulty 
he returned to the entrance of the 
cave, and remained ſome time before 
ſhe could proceed; awaiting, with a 
degree of dread, a repetition of the 
ſound which: had thus alarmed her. 

At length, recollection induced her 
to attribute this to ſome caſual cir- 
cumſtance, which the debility of her 
mind, from the violent exertions it 
had ſo recently undergone, had mag- 
nified.to a groan; half credulous, and. 
half convinced, ſhe with trepidation, 
fought her impatient attendant. 

She found Beatrice in a ſtate: of 

C 9g Kart, in 
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inſupportable ſuſpence at the abſence 
of her miſtreſs, with whom the very 
freely expoſtulated on the danger of 
the evening dew, and, what was far 
worſe in the mind of Beatrice, the 
diſmal viſions which darkneſs ever 
| impreſſed upon her fancy. + 
Agatha ſtarting at the Ane 
apologized to her handmaid for cauſ- 
ing this unneceſſary alarm, and with 
wearied ſteps ſought the caſtle, fol- 
lowed by the diſſatisfied Beatrice, 
complaining in a low tone, againſt 
che folly of nightly excurſions. 
Beatrice, with all the affe ion oſten 
ſound in an old ſervant, had aſſumed 
a N of * towards her 
miſtreſs 


CASTLE or 0. g 
miſtreſs, which may at firſt appear in- 
conſiſtent ; - but from having been 
appointed her attendant in the early 
part of her infancy, Agatha, whoſe 
character poſſeſſed all the ſofter traits 
of her parents, thought it not beneath 
her to feel an affection for a faithful 
ſervant, * 


Chapter 4. 

3 e ea 

Din with many a baron bold, | 
Sublime their ſtarry fronts chey rear; 
And gorgeous dames, and ſtateſman old, 
In bearded majeſty appear: | 
In the midſt a form divine, 

Her * proclaims her of the © Cestrian” linea 
GRAY'S BARD, 


4 * 


THE buſtle of preparation had 


— ſome hours commenced for the recep- 


tion of the courtiers, when the door 
of Agatha's apartment was opened by 
the impatient Randolph, 

A ſeries 
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A ſeries of diſturbed repoſe, the 
expefted conſequences of the laſt 
night's tranſaction, had cauſed an 
indiſpoſition, which rendered her 
nearly incapable of undergoing this 
compulſatory ceremony, ſo incom- 
patible with her feelings for the death 
of Rodolphus: which ſhe would even 

now have declined, had it not been 
for an anxiety to acquieſce with her 
father's deſires, in circumſtances 
vhich were not in themſelves ſo very 
momentous; conſcious that the vow 
ſnhe had recently made, when known, 
would be to him a cauſe of infinite 
grief and diſappointment, as deſtroy- 
ang his expedtation of a lineal ſuc- 
. : ceſſor 
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ceſſor to the earldom, which was the 
utmoſt hope of his ambition. 


- The grand hall of the caſtle, fitu- 
ated on the eaſt ſide of the gate of 


St. Werburgh, commanding, by its 


. eminenceoverthe ſurroundingturrets 


of the lower ward, an uninterrupted 
view ofa fertfle country, interſperſed 


with the inferzor caſtles of the neigh- 


- 
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bouring chiefs, and the venerable 
tvy-mantled pile of the monaſtery of 
Bunbury, ſeated on a diſtant emi- 
nence; wasthe apartment allotted for 


receiving the obeiſance of the noble 
Ceſtrians. 


The north fide of this loky hall | 


was ornamented with a picce of ta- 


peſtry, 
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pestry, repreſenting King Edgar 
ſeated in a triumphal barge, rowed 
by eight tributary kings, from his pa- 
lace, on the ſouth bank of the ſacred 
river Dee, to the monaſtery of St. 
John, in Cheſter. 

At the upper end of the hall, on an 
elevated chair, was ſeated Randolph, 
in all the majeſty of the Earl of Cheſ- 
ter; ſupported on his right by Thomas 
de Capenhurſt, cloathed in his habi- 
liments, as abbot of the monaſtery of 
St. Werburgh, in Cheſter: on his 
left, Sir Thomas de Cholmondeley, 
in a complete ſuit of armour of ſteel, 
inlaid with a ſilver border; from his 
helmet roſe a plume of lofty white 
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feathers, he bore the target of the 
Earl, with the coat of three wheat 
ſheafs, adopted by the chieftain's fa- 
ther Hugh Cyveliok, as emblematic 
of the fertility of the land over which 
he preſided, and on his ſhoulder ſup. 
ported the ponderous ſword of Ran- 
-dolph's progenitor, the famed Fugue 
Lupus.* | 
The barons, on their entrance, 
took their reſpeftive ſeats. Roger 
de Toft and Matthew de Brooke, 
two youths peculiarly diſtinguiſhed 
for their perſonal courage and mar- 
tial 


'» Which ſword is il preſerved | in the 
Britiſh Muſeum. | 
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tial dexterity, attended the knight's 
own perſon. William de Maſſey and 
William de Warburton, prieſts of | 
Roſtherne and Bunbury, that of the 
abbot.” 
The loud horn proclaimed. the 
ſeating of the Earl, and the dark blue 
ſtandard waved on the highmoſt tur- 
ret:---the large folding- doors were 
thrown open, when the lovely Agatha 
appeared, attired in her fable ſuit, 
with a veil flung looſely over her 
ſhoulders, flowing in a graceful train 
to the ground; attended by, Emma 
Waring de Maynwaring and Iſabella 
de Delamere, two maids whom Aga- 
tha eſteemed with a ſiſterly affection, 


E 2 formed 
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formed in the early ſtate of youth, 
when the mind is prone to friendſhip; 
and unpolluted by pride, or ſordid 
ſelfiſhneſs. | | | 
Agatha kneeled at the throne of 
Randolph, and dropped a tear on his 
extended hand, conſcious of her ina- 
bility in contributing to the pleafure 
and gatety of his court, and affected 
at the remembrance of the ſucceſs of 
her efforts when influenced” by the 
preſence of Rodolphus. 7 
The Earl raiſed her with a benig- 
nant ſmile, and ſeated her befide him; 
his attention was called by the en- 
trance of Sir Richard Fitton, chief: 
Juſtice of the county, introducing 
Richard. 
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Richard de Wybunbury, the high- | 
ſheriff, accompanied by Philip de 
Egerton-and Robert le Groſvenor. 
Agatha felt a melancholy pleaſure: 
at the fight of theſe youths, as the 
friends of Rodolphus; and privately 
congratulated them on the probabi- 
lity of their honourable alliance with 
her moſt amiable companions; a bluſh 
denoted the ſuſpicions of Habella and 
Emma, and their admirers acknow- 
ledged their obligations to Agatha, 
for her condeſcenſion and approba- 
tion: hen turning from her friends, 
ſhe beheld De Peckforton approach 
the Earl with an obſequious dignity, 
and enter into a formal converſation, 


before 
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before the termination of which, Aga- 
tha had ſomewhat recovered the tre- 
mor, and diſmal recollection, the ſight 
of him had occaſioned: when, with 
a viſibly affected embarraſſment, he 
congratulated her upon her recovery, 
which ſhe received with a cold indif- 
ference, that cauſed him to reſume his 
natural hauteur, and he placed him- 
ſelf by her fide without waiting her 
permiſſion. 

The awe which n ever felt! in 
preſence of De Peckforton, deterred 
her from requeſting him to leave his 
ſituation. The ſignificant looks of 
the courtiers, indicated their ſuſpi- 
cions, and ſhe fancied he viewed the 


ſurrounding 
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furrounding group with a ſcornful 


look of affected ſuperiority. 
Agatha, exhauſted by an infinity of 


courtly compliments, and diſguſted: 


by the behaviour of De Peckforton, 


_ expreſſed to her female friends her 
wiſh to retire; when De Peckforton 


ſtretched forth his bold obtruſive arm 
to condut her; his very touchthrilled 


her with an unaccountable horror--- 


his reſtleſs eye, to her, ſeemed toſpeak 
the language of rage and diſappoint- 
ment---trembling, ſhe took leave of 
the court, and immediately haſtened 
through the long gallery which led to 
her apartments; De Peckforton mut- 
tered a few incoherent words, ex- 
preſſive 
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preſſive of his paſſion, but Agatha re- 


tired without vouchſafing an anſwer; 


happy in being liberated from his de- 
teſted intruſions, to bewail her miſ- 
fortune to her choſen friends. 

The evening of the day was ſpent 


with that conviviality for which our 
-anceſtors were ſo deſervedly diſtin- 


guiſhed---De Peckforton leaving 


early the feſtive board, to ruminate 
on the pointed diſrefpe& with which 


Agatha had treated him; and which 
his proud ſpirit was little calculated 
to brook, without revenge. 
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Thapter 5. 


Hlark, hark! the tempeſt howls afar! | 
Burſts the loud whirlwind o'er the pathbeſs waſte, 1 
What demon rides the ſtormy blaſt? / - 

Red from the lightnings livid blaze 
The © phantom” ruſhes on the ſight; 
Then, wrapt in ſudden night, 

_ Diffolves ;:---But, ah! | 


.” OGILV1E, i 


0 — 


ThE inhabitants of the caſtle pre- 
ſerved the ſame uniform routine of 
domeſtic and military employments 
VOL, 1, F AS 
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as had reigned within its walls before 
the death of Rodolphus, excepting 
only the ſorrowful Agatha, who had 
confined herſelf to her apartment to 
contemplate and arrange a few inte- 
reſting epiſtles from the pen of Ro- 
dolphus, which ſhe intended to pre- 
ſerve with the other relics in the re- 
cels of the cavern. 

De Peckforton, deep in the arts 
of intrigue and deception, had paid 
his devoirs to the Earl with unre- 
mitting aſſiduity, and could boaſt of 
his hypocritical exertions anſwering 
his moſt ſanguine expectations, hav- 
ing obtained the good opinion of the 
_unſuſpeRting Randolph, who errone- 
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. ouſly judged: of mankind by the in- 
tegrity of his own heart. 

The love which at one time was 
ſo predominant in the mind of 'De 
Peckforton, was now, owing to the 
recent coolneſs of Agatha, mingled 
wich a degree of revenge, which in- 
duced him to ſeek the poſſeſſion of 
her perſon with as much avidity as if 
influenced by one of the nobleſt 
paſſions which aQuate the 3 
heart. 

Bent upon gaining the ſummit of 
his wiſhes, he ſent to. requeſt a pri- 
vate audience on the morzgw; to 


which Randolph acquieſced; pleaſed X 


* the vain expe ctation of his offers 
| n + | affording 
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a a preſent alleviation to the grief of 
Agatha, and finally reſtoring her to 
the world and himſelf. | 

Ass it was neceſſary to proceed with 
caution in informing Agatha of this 
negociation, the Earl expreſſed his 
intention of accompanying her in 
her evening walk to the grove. To 
this infringement of her ſolitude, Aga- 
tha would have objetted, had ſhe not 
been deterred by a fear of incurring a 
ſuſpicion of the intent of her viſits, 
which in future, ſhepurpoſed to make 
more frequent, and renew that vow 
which, were her father's preſent Fn 
adopted, would be rendered void. 

rods; calling the people of the 
neighbouring 
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neighbouring hamlets to their even- 
ing devotions, brought Randolph to 
the door of Agatha's apartment, from 
whence they flowly and ſilently pro- 
ceeded down the progreſſive. decli- 
vity from the caſtle, followed by 
Beatrice and: a male attendant, till | 
they arrived at the wicket which gavo 
admittance to-the grove. 

The Earl took the hand of Agatha, 
and, as they paſſed through the almoſt 
tractleſs path of the wood, ſought for 
a-ſeat, convenient for converſation; 
but the termination of the walk ap- 
peared, and he ſearched in vain. 


“Where is it that you reſt your- 
6 ſelf. from the fatigues of walking;“ 
enquired: 
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enquired the Earl, © when you viſit 
& this uncultivated wilderneſs.” 
She heard not this queſtion, ſtruck 
with a forcible recollection of the 
alarm. ſhe felt when laſt here, her 
ſteps inſtindively ſought the place 
wherein her chief happineſs was cen- 
tered, and the Earl followed, attri- 
buting this abſence of mind to her 
uſual melancholy. 

The evening had: menaced a ga- 
thering ſtorm, which was unnoticed 
by the Earl, owing to his anxiety for 
communicating to Agatha his inten- 
tions; and her mind involved in ſuſ- 
pence and conjeRure, on the purport 
of this excurſion, was not inclined 


to, 
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to attend tothe common occurrences 
of the weather. | Ps 

The diftant thunder rolled on their 


entrance of the lawn, and the big 


drops of ſcattered rain portended an 


approaching ſtorm. 


Randolph was furprized at the 


combination of rural beauty diſplay- 
ed within ſo ſmall a ſpace, unknown 


to him till now, owing to the mutual 


anxiety of the frequenters of the 


grove to conceal it; not wiſhing to 
be liable to the interruption of either 


friendſhip or prying inquiſitiveneſs. 
The Earl ſeated himſelf beſide 
Agatha, on the bench of Rodolphus, 
preſſing 
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prefling affeQionately to his lips the 
hand he ſtill retained, 4 Her father. 
«.is not ſurprized at his beloved 
6 Agatha's partiality for this delight- 
ful retirement,“ obſerved the 
'Earl, © to the perfection of which 
"hi nature has ſo bountifully contri- 
% buted---but -whoſe charms, I am 
„ fearful, ſerve only to enhance my 
«. child's ſorrows, by reminding her 
6 of thoſe j Joys v which can never more 
« proceed Hom. the ſame ſource. 
We were not born,” continued 
the Earl, * my deareſt Agatha, to lead 
« a life of ſorrow; the ſad accidents 
ve are e liable to here, we muſt en- 
-deavour _ 


6 8 
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& .deavour to overcome by partaking 
of the ſocial ſweets that are of- 
* fered to us by a beneficent Being.“ 


Agatha wept abundantly! at the 
ſoothings of her parent, who reſumed, 
6 Let me intreat, atleaſt, tobe ſome- 
times a partner in your ſolitude, 
&.that I may endeavour to alleviate 
& your grief, nay, in time, diſperſe it 
« ſufficiently to incline you to that 


e fſituation which Heaven deſigned 
tt ou for, and thus contribute to the 
% happineſs of an expetting parent.” 

Agatha aroſe from her ſeat, and the 
Earl, attributing her alarm to the loud 
thunder which played over the tops 
of the diſtant hills, thus continued: 

vol. . I. G Time 
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4 Time flies apace, and the ſtorm 
, comes on; Oh! that my Agatha's 
„ ſorrow would take its flight, and 
< that ſhe would gratify her father, by 
5 accepting of the proffered hand of 
„Sir Hugh de Peckforton.” 

|  Shuddering with horror at chis pre- 
cipitate propoſal, deſtrudtive of all 
ber worldly happineſs, Agatha, after 
a momentary pauſe, pronounced, 
with a ſolemn frantic energy, that 
cauſed Randolph to tremble, — em- 
phatic word“ Never.“ 

A reſponſive groan iſſued from & 
neiglibouring thicket---afudden flame 
of continued lightning preſented 
40 her Gr view, a figure 
I | equipped 
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equipped in a complete ſuit of ar- 
mour, with the beaver down, paſſing 
with the velocity of the light which 
diſcovered him, unperceived by. 
Randolph. 

The Earl ſpoke---the impetuous 


thunder roared o'er the ſtupendous 


rock---and the affrighted Agatha 
ſwooned in the arms of the aſtoniſhed 
Randolph. | 

The cries of Beatrice, and the 
Earl's attendant, during the interme- 
diate ſtillneſs of the tempeſt, faintly 
echoed through the wood, in their 
efforts to call their lord. and maſ- 
treſs. 
An impenetrable daikodiib pre- 
9 2 vailed 
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vailed; the rain poured in torrents 
through the trees; the foaming waters 
from the caſcade vied with the roar 
of the rumbling thunder in their falb 
hen a tremendous fire burſt from 
the caſtle's heights, which ä 
the expanſive vale! 

The Earl flew iow acids the caltie, 
and left Agatha wich her two attend- 
ants. The rage of the ſtorm abated, 
and the ſurcharged clouds unloaded 
their heavy waters, when a banditti 


darted from the wood - the male at- 


tendant attempted to defend his 
charge, but fell in the conflict! And 
Beatrice's ſcreams of terror were fi- 
lenced by the fear of deatb. 

Bol 3 An 
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An awful pauſe of a few moments 
enſued---the piteous ſtate of Agatha 
cauſed a momentary ſen ſation of com- 
- paſſion in the hardened breaſts. of 
| theſe ruffians; when, after a con- 

fuſed whiſper, and a ſudden ſenſe of 

danger, they cautiouſly plaecd the 0 

apparently lifeleſs Agatha on a mule, Nr 

brought for that purpoſe; and the 

a ffectionate Beatrice followed the 
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fate of her miſtreſs, in oppoſition to- 


the wiſhes of theſe inbumen eld 
radoes. 2 
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Chapter 6. 


Nought is chere under heaven's wide hollow neſs 
That moves more dear compaſſion of mind, 
Than beauty brought t unworthy wretchedneſs 
By envy's means, or fortune's freaks unkind. 

"+" | | SPENCER». 


AN extenſive cell, from whoſe clay- 
ſpread floor, ſprung: two rows of 
Tough-hewn pillars ſupporting a roof 
of mouldering red ſtone, whole aper- 
tures and disjointed appearance, 
cauſed 
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cauſed a continual apprehenſion of 
their fall; the narrow-limnted -light 


from the high embraſures, glimmered 


through the raſty bars of the ſulid 
iron; the walls, devorated-with-the 


ingenious labour of the \undifturbed 


ſpider, except only when interrupt- 
ed by the partial damps iſſuing from 
its rocky fides; here, on a couch, 
formed by an unſkillful hand, the pro- 


jecdding ſplinters of which threatened 


to diſturb the repoſe of its recumbent, 
by their entrance through the ſingle 
worn- out coverlet, lay, void of ani- 
mation, the extended form of .Aga- 
tha !---over which, the good Beatrice 
wept, in loud, expreſſive woe. | 
Her 
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Hier lamentations were interrupted, 


the key grated in the ruſty lock 


the removal of the heavy bars re- 
ſoundedthrough the vaulted paſſages, 
vhen the door was opened by a man, 
whoſe ferocious afpeR, and a bloody 
Word which he wielded in his hand, 
_ cauſed Beatrice to ſeek the extremity 
of the cell with precipitation; but 
perceiving, by his fide, a female of 
more than common intereſting ap- 
pearance, bearing a ſalver with re- 
ireſhments, ſhe inſtantly returned to 
her charge; again loſing her own 
fears, in her anxiety for the reco- 
very of her miſtreſs. | 
The female aſſiſted in he charit- 


ado 
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able a&Q---the wan Agatha heaved a 
piteous ſigh- - and exhauſted nature 
happily found relief in a refreſhing 
ſleep. 5 
The man made a motion for Elea- 
nora, for thus was ſhe named, to fol- 
low. Beatrice dropped upon her 
knees, beſeeching her to ſtay; when, 
with much difficulty, their joint en- 
treaties perſuaded him to go alone, 
intimating as he departed, in a low 
hollow voice, which terrified Bea- 


trice, his intention of returning ſoon, 


Beatrice continued in a ſupplicat- 


ing poſture, requeſting information 
concerning the place of their con- 
finement, The tear of ſympathy 


vo. I, 11 gliſtened 
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liſtened in the eye of Eleanora, and 
expreſſively waving her hand, ſhe de- 
| noted her fear of diſcovery ; the more 
communicative Beatrice gave her a 
regular detail of every particular that 
had come to her knowledge, not- 
forgetting the loſs of Rodolphus, 
until ſhe came to the fatal night, the 
ſource of her preſent uneaſineſs, when 
ſhe thus continued : | 
„ Ah! little did I think, when 1 
& and poor Robert attended our good 
lord and miſtreſs to the grove, that 
«this misfortune was to befal us; 
but my laſt night's dream boded no 
good; for I thought“ 
„ Huſh,” interrupted Eleanora, 
| with 
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with a degree of anxious impatience, 
« ſure/I heard a noiſe, quick, good 
& Jady, quick.“ | | 

e Well then, I and poor Robert 
* ſtood at the gate a long time in all 
e the thunder and rain; at length, as 
e neither of them returned, I was fear- 
« ful my lady might catch cold; as 
eto my lord, he's hardy enough, 
6 God 1 for I've DEAT Robert 
6 ſay,” 41 

Again Eleanora vas obliged to re- 
mind her.“ At laſt,” reſumed Bea: 
trice, * there came a huge light from 
* the caſtle, we were then at the end 
of the wood, and heard my lord 
call Robert; ſo we found him, and 


„ my 
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65 my dear miſtreſs almoſt dead beſide 
„him; when we came up, my lord 
I blefſed and kiſſed her, and giving 
& ſtrict charge to take care of her, 
& flew, for all the world like the light- 
ning, towards the caſtle O Lord! 
how was I frightened !--- 

« Haſten your relation, I entreat 
you,“ cried Eleanora, “ for indeed 
J have reaſon to think that it it is 
e known I have been here, this will be 
the laſt interview we ſhall have.“ 

O dear! why ſo?” enquired Bea- 
trice My poor dear lady, how ſhe 
& ſtarts,” turning to Agatha, Well, 
| 56 I was faying as how there we were, 
& the caſtle blazing---the great bell 
in 
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& in the weſtern turret ringing---the 
e thunder and rain roaring and hiſs- 
ing - and I, trembling, helped Ro- 
& bert to get my miſtreſs on the feat, 


5 ..--when there jumped out of the 
* wood four of the frightfuleſt look- 


© ing men I ever ſaw; our Robert 


% drew his ſword, and fought nobly ; 
6 but four is too many for one man, 


you know, and, alas! they killed 
5& him !”---here ſhe ſobbed audibly--- 


& ſwooned when I ſaw the blood, 


e andſ carcely recovered until I found 
“ myſelf and miſtreſs in this terrible 


_ & vault; perhaps never to return.“ 
She railed againſt the perverſeneſs of 
human events, and Eleauora attempt- 


ed 
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ed to comfort her, calling a piteous 
look on the face of Agatha; whena diſ- 
tantſound of quick approaching foot- 
ſteps cauſed che timid ſtranger to trem- 
ble with fear; the contagion inſtantly 
ſpread to Beatrice. The impatience 
of thoſe on the outſide retarded their 
progreſs by their haſte to admit them 
ſelves; the wards of the ruſty lock, 
yielding to che force of the half enter- 
ing key, rendered its opening imprac- 
ticable; when a voice, in an authorita- 
tive, paſſionate tone, ordered them to 
proceed to force; attributing this par- 
tial check to the machinations of the 


innocent inmates of the cell. 


The hinges gave way to the united 


* 
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efforts of a party of ſoldiers, who 
ſeized upon Eleanora with a degree of 
ſavage freedom, which induced Bea- 
trice to interfere for her defence, in 
oppoſition to her affecting entreaties. 
The clamours of both parties 
awoke Agatha to a ſenſe of her mil- 
fortunes; that moment the door cloſed 
on the myſterious Eleanora, on whom, 
in the courſe of the conteſt, the ſol- 
diery poured forth a torrent of abuſe, 
as one who had, by her art, gained 
admiſſion into this room, in direct 
contradidtion tothe orders of the ſu- 
| perior tie piece: D 


Beatrice exclaimed loudly againſt 
chem for their barbarity, whilſt the 
| ſound 
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found of their departure remained, 
and' nothing but 'the faint broken 
voice of Agatha was heard in the ſtill- 
neſs which ſucceeded; Beatrice, with 
a mixture of ſorrow and delight, be- 
held her miſtreſs much refreſhed ak 
her repoſe. | 

After Agatha had recovered the 
firſt ſhock of her aſtoniſhment at the 
ſcene around her, Beatrice related 
her imperfe& account of their arrival 
at this dreary cell, together with an 
exaggeration of the circumſtances 
which had recently beſallen her, con- 
cluding with reminding Agatha of 
her own conſtant objettions to the 
walk in the grove, 


Agatha 


65 
Agatha trembled at the horrors of 
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her ſituation, and ſhed tears at the re- 
collection of her father's grief for her 
loſs; the fate of whom, and the Caſtle 
of Beeſton, from the irreſiſtible fury 
of the devouring element, dwelt upon 
her thoughts, and the diſagreeable 
ſenſations of agitated ſuſpence formed 
an additional weight to her ſorrows. 
Had Rodolphus been living, his 
rage for the misfortunes Agatha now 
ſuffered would have been unbounded, 
and might have proved fatal- -ſhe 
ſelt a melancholy pleaſure at this re- 
fleftion---mentally called upon the 

| power of Heaven for proteQion---and 
an expefting hope of a liberation by 


VOL, 1. I the 


— 7 —— 


66 CASTLE OF BEESTON. 
the indefatigable reſearches of the 
Earl, produced a degree of reſolution 


in her diſpoſition till now unknown, 


becauſe till now untried. 


. a —0— 
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Horz's pleaſing flatt'ry heaves the drooping head 


Of dire afſliction, ſtruck by ruthleſs woe! 


Cheers the deſpair of the departing bed, 


And bids the gloom of ſorrow quit our brow ! 


Within the horrors of the darkſome cave, 
Where noxious vapours chill the paſſing air, 

A cheering balm, to prince or humble ſlave, 
With equal kindneſs, Horz affords a ſhare ! 


When beauty pleads---then meel- eyed pity wee ps, 
Watching each throb of her diſturbed breaſt, | 


Conveys aſſiſtance in refreſhing ſſleepos * 
And all her ſorrows thus are lull'd to reſt. 


7 , 


Perſuaſive Hors, with yielding pity's pow'r, 
Suſtain the courage of a drooping flow'r. 
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Chapter 7. 


Th' unbuſied ſhepherd, firetch'd beneath the 
hawthorn, | 630 

His careleſs limbs thrown out in wanton eaſe, 
With thoughtleſs gaze peruſing th arch*d heaven, 
And idly whiſtling while his ſheep feed round him, 

Enjoys a ſweeter ſhade than that of canopies 
Hemm'd in by cares, and ſhook by ſtorms of 
treaſon. | | 
HI LL. 

0 — | 

ON the Earl's arrival at the caſtle 
he immediately diſpatched ſome at- 
tendants to condut his daughter, and 


12 then 


68 | CASTLE OF BEESTON.. 


; aſſiſted his ſoldiery in checking 
the progreſs of the flames, 
They raged with unabated fury for 
a conſiderable time, but the immenſe 
thickneſs of the walls confined it to 
one tower, in which the apartments 
of Agatha were ſituated. 5 
Tbe Earl was much affected and 
delighted that his daughter had ef- 
caped this dreadſul diſaſter, which 
muſt have been fatal had ſhe been in 
her room; and as it is natural for a 
mind impreſſed with the pure dictates 
of religion to trace the band of Pro- 
vidence in every moment of trial or 
preſervation, Randolph retired to his 
cloſet to return thanks to the Deity 
| for 
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for the ſafety of his daughter, in which 
pious aft he was engaged, when the 
door was burſt open, and the event 
of his daughter capture precipitately 
diſcloſed to him---a ſudden horror 
came over him, his head ſunk upon 
his hands, in their ſupplicating poſ- 
ture, and a momentary inanimation 
took place, | 

The whole garrifon left their poſts, 
and the alarm was given to the ſur- 
rounding country. 

The chieftains flew in every direc- 
tion, for Randolph reigned in the 
hearts of his ſubjects, and no att for 
him was compulſatory Sir Hugh de 
Peckforton was foremoſt in the throag. 
To 


70 CASTLE or BEESTON» . 
To a good conſtitution Randolph * 
poſſeſſed unuſual ſtrength of mind; 
he ſummoned all his reſolution, but 
all was inſufficient; a lingering fever, | 


produced from exceſs of grief, and 
great bodily fatigue, ſeized him, and 
his manly ſtrength ſunk a prey to a 
temporary diſeaſe.---In his ravings, 
his Agatha, his darling daughter, was 
his conſtant theme, ftw 
In the courſe of a few days tha 
fever abated, and the ſeers declared 
him to be in a ſtate of convaleſcence. 
De Peckforton never quitted the 
caſtle, but affetted a ſullen grief. 
The Earl's weakneſs ſtil conti- 
nued, but his great mind reſumed a 


4 calm 
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calm ſerenity, and the powers of re- 
ligion, aided by his experienee in the 
caſualties of this mortal life, ſerved 
to reconcile him to his misfortunes. 
The hope of recovering his daugh- 
ter by ſome unexpected event was 
clouded by the uncertainty of her 
fate, or the injury ſhe might ſuſtain 
in the power of ruffians. 
He offered the moſt extravagant 
reward for her reſtoration, and de- 


* * 1 
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nounced the greateſt vengeance on 
her deſtroyers. | : 
The cuſtomary levees were ſup- 
preſſed at the caſtle; all appearances 
of joy were fled: each appointed 
day, which was formerly marked with 
convivialty 
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. convivialty and rejoicing, was now 
darkened with a gloomy compariſon 
between the paſt and preſent. ' 


— 
| ODE. 
Tu face of joy once graced the caſtle's heights; 
I The joyous chieftain, and as joyous ſquire, 
In friendſhip loſt each pang or warlike ire, 
And laughs re-echoed round the feſtive rites. 
The tales of battles fought---or battles won, | 
Which caus'd on diſtant ſhores their foes to bleed, 
Their youth excited to the warlike deed, 
Proving each father has no daſtard ſon. 
Hail, bleſt example! it is thee we find, | 
© The firſt, the greateſt gem, in men of pow'r ; 
For when our calling's great, our ev'ry hour 
Should prove the right way beſt to all mankind. 
And who more em'lous than our Randolph good, 
| + Whocheck'd his ſovereign when be found him wrong, 
And thought to right reſpe& could e'er belong 
As much to peaſant as to man of blood! | 
THEY: With 
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With ſuch-a prince, who to the conqueror's breaſt 
Calls mercy---pity---and their gen'rous train; 
E'en whilſt his foes muſt bleed, can feel the pain, 
And call on peace to grant her healing reſt. 
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Who would refuſe with men like him to toil, 
And fight againſt a bold invading foe? 
"Tis here the energy of war doth glow; 
Tis, here true courage finds a gen'rous foil, 


Alas! fad grief invades bold-ardour's place? 
A Ereary gloom ſtalks round the caſtle walls, 
Down Randolph's furrow'd cheek a tear now falls, 


And o'er his vet'ran brow we ſorrow trace. 


When age beneath afflition's burthen bends, 
Mem'ry her buſy reſtleſs power imparts; 
Times which are gone impreſs our drooping bearts, : 

We moan paſt pleaſures and departed friends. HY 
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3 Chapter 8. 


- » 


No matter where; of comfort no man ſpeak, * 
Let's talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs; 
Make duſt our paper, and with rainy eyes 
Write ſorrow on the boſom of the earth. 


SHAKSPEARE, 


NEXT to her devotions Agatha 
eſteemed her filial duty; the pains 
and anxieties of a doating parent, 

during the feebleneſs of helpleſs in- 
= fancy, were hitherto amply repaid 
. 2 ͤ 


N 
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by the fond attentions of the dutiful 
daughter. | W 


Although the innocent cane] of | 


her father's woe, ſhe imputed his ſor- 
rows to herſelf; and, fince the death 
of her adored Rodolphus, would 
have been totally regardleſs 'of her 


own fate, had it not been for her filial 


affeQion. | | 
She ſat ſometime ovale in fon: 
row, diſplaying to her imagination 
© the unavailing complaints of her in- 
jured father, and wept abundantly: 


Beatrice, on the cold floor, her eyes 
fixed in a kind of ſullen ſtupor; 


watched the approaching morn 
| . an aperture near the roof. 
K 2 A ſtar 
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A ſtar glittering through its centre 
caught the attention of Agatha; ſhe 
obſerved its ſingular brightneſs to her 
ſilent attendant; who, ever influ- 
enced by the powers of ſuperſtition, 
* aroſe from her humble ſitting, and 
viewed the room with an enquiring 
eagerneſs, which induced Agatha to 
| aſk the reaſon:---ſhe again reſumed 
lier lowly ſeat, wich an evident air of 
diſappointment. | 
- Plague light upon theſe brutal 
te caitiffs,” ſhe exclaimed, © why did 
they not leave a form to fit upon, 
that I might have peeped through 
*:the chink in the wall ; for Iam ſure- 
hat bright ſtar bodes us ſome good; 
EA: 2 A & for 
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« for I've heard as how a bright 
& ſtar, at the break of day, is ever a 


“ goodly fight to ſe t. 


„ Ah! Beatrice; exclaimed Aga- 
tha, our proſpe& affords no lumi- 
&« nary to enlighten it---thedamp walls 
of this unknown priſon---the hor- 
& rors of expetting death---or, great 
Heaven! perhaps worſe !”---here 
ſhe ſhuddered with apprehenſion, a 


ſudden thought ſeemed to occur to 


her, and ſhe requeſted Beatrice to 


aſſiſt in removing the couch to the 
Gde of the wall under the embraſure.. 


They commenced. their work, the 
gentle limbs of Agatha ſeemed to have 
loſt their effeminacy, and taken the 


ſtrength. 


: 
£ 
: 
4 
| 
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ſtrength of powerful manhood, ex- 


cited by the ardour of impatient 


diſcovery. 

The heavy piece of furniture was 
at length removed to the wiſhed-for 
ſituation :---Agatha trembled with ex- 
pettation; Beatrice rendered ſteady 
the pile on the uneven floor, by 
placing judiciouſly ſome of the looſe 


ſtones which beſtrewed it. Agatha 


fixed her foot on the lower frame, 
requeſting the aſſiſtance of Beatrice 
in aſcending; ſhe di ſſuaded her from 
the difficult attempt, boaſting of her 
own alacrity in climbing, being well 
practiced in ſcrambling up the rugged 
ſides of the rock ;---Agatha aſſented, 

and 


- 
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and Beatrice, ſilently and cautiouſly, 
had nearly gained the ſummit, her 


hands about to embrace the bars 
of iron---each boſom throbbing with 


expectancy: when, lo! a figure in 
armour appeared at the anterior of the 
embraſure:-the ill-· jointed wood- 
work divided, and the heavy Beatrice 
fell at the feet of Agatha l | 

Conſternation and horror rendered 
them incapable of either ſpeech or 


action for ſome time; at length Bea- 
trice, recovering from her aſtonaſh- 


ment, and not having ſuſtained any 
material injury from her fall, began 
to collect the ſcattered pieces, and 

lay 


4 
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lay them in their former place, fear- 
ful of the conſequences of a diſcovery 
of their intentions; and, to the ſur- 
Prize of Agatha, in the courſe of a 
few minutes, ſhe had joined them to- 
gether ſo as to look as if they had 
never been aſunder. 

Agatha took her former ſeat, W 
fainting with exceſs of fear at the ap- 
| pearance ſhe had again ſeen, not 
doubting in her own mind but that 
it was the ſame. figure ſhe had ſeen 
the preceding night, which had thus 
haunted her fince the death of Ro- 
dolphus. | 


Beatrice blamed the ftar ebene | 
0 Be ing 


Eibe mai. N 
ing them into this dilemma, and hoped 
« the man in iron would not betray 
e them. | 

They had-ſcarcely recovered their 
former ſerenity, when the man who 
had made his appearance with the 
bloody ſword, whilſt conducting Elea- 
nora, entered the room, followed by 
two ſoldiers with torches to lead them 
to new apartments. 

| Agatha, dreading the conſequences: 
of this ſudden removal, diffidently 
requeſted to remain in the cell; but 
Beatrice entreated her to acquieſce, 
expreſſing her certainty, in a whiſper, 
« that the gentlemen could not re- 
move them to a dungeon more diſ- 


. L mal 
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c mal] than that in which they were at 
« + preſent confined.” 
Ihhey reſigned themſelves therefore 
to their uncertain fate: Agatha lean- 
ing on the arm of her attendant, whilſt 
the ſavage-looking ſoldier, the terror 
of Beatrice, led the way; the two 
others followed with their torches. 
& Are we to go through the wood, 
& or through the ſubterraneous paſ- 
t ſage?” enquired one of the ſoldiers; 
to which the leader did not vouchſaſe 
an anſwer: at length: their torches 
diſcovered a paſſage of conſiderable 
extent, not affording a glimpſe of its 
termination; the "vaulted roof re- 
echoed the ta ſound of their foot- 
1 95 
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ſteps, and the croaking reptiles of the 

earth oft interrupted their courſe. 
« Remind William of his promiſe, 
whiſpered the ſoldier, who had ſpoke 
before. to his comrade; but he told 
him to wait till they arrived at the 
door, which, in their courſe, they 
were to go through. 1 1-5 
Agatha perceived by the 88 
ing of the torches, inſcriptions 
over ſeveral ſmall doors which they 
had paſſed, and thought ſhe per- 
ceived, through a ſhattered crevice 
in one, the remains of a coffin; ſhe 
concealed her ſurmiſes from Beatrice, 
knowing the effect it would have 
on her ſuperſtitious fancy; never- 
L 3 meleſs, 
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theleſs, ſhe herſelf thought, that the 
term of -her miſerable exiſtence was 
now drawing near its cloſe. 

They arrivedatanarchedentrance, 
whoſe appearance beſpoke a more 
modern ſtructure than the ſurround- 
ing ſtone work: -The leader drew 
a key from his fide, flung open the 
folding-doors, and: the approaching 
light diſcovered an uncommon large 
coffin, underarich canopy of decayed 
black velvet, profuſely trimmed with 
ornamental gold.---A” coat of mail, 
once worn by the departed knight, 
was placed at the head of the recep- 
tacle of his earthly remains, and two 

coffins of inferior note lay. beſide him. 
: | Agatha, 
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; Agatha, ſupported by the quaking 


| Frame of the terrified Beatrice, ſtood, 


with a degree of religious fear, over 


this awful leſſon of mortality, almoſt 
loſt in a labyrinth of furmiſe.---A faint 
idea of the armorial bearings, which 
decorated the ſides of the mauſoleum, 
came acroſs her mind, but the mentał 
fatigues ſhe had undergone had da- 
bilitated her powers of recollection. 


She was rouſed from her reverie 


by the guards yielding to the preſſ- 
ing cries. of Beatrice: they advanced 
within the arch-way, and. cloſed the 
doors; the leader then opened the 


oppolite gates, and, with difficulty, 
forced Beatrice paſt the coffins. 
| They 


1 - 
* * * 
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5 They now found themſelves at the 
) | foot of a flight of ſteps; and, whilſt 
' their conduftors were employed in 
( Temoving the accumulated duſt on 
this unfrequented approach, which 
had nearly levelled the afcent, Bea- 
trice feated herſelf on the ground, 
and. Agatha leaned on the projecting 


rail. 
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Chapter 9. 
| | 
© +» + + Tis dreadful! 
How rev'rend is the face of this tall pile, 
Whoſe antient pillars rear their marble heads a 
To bear alof its arch'd and ponderous roof, 


By its own weight made ſiedfaſt and immoveable. 


CONGREVE. 


—) —— : 


TE rubbiſh which impeded their 
way being removed, Agatha obſerved: 
that the ſteps were formed of che 
ſolid rock Beatrice, caſting a cau- 
tious look bebind 1 aſcended the 


ſtairs 
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ſtairs, which conducted them into a 
large octangular chapel, whoſe. tows: 2 


ering pillars ſupported a vaulted, i 


roof richly decoraied with, antient 
ſculpture. 9 | 
Agatha expreſſed her ups at 
this unexpected fight, but was ſilenced 
by a forbidding frown from their con- 


ducdtor, who deſired the ſoldier to call | 
| Maud. | 


From a ſmall door on the oppoſite 


_ fide, came, with a hobbling gait, a 


woman, whoſe hard features beſpoke 
a ſtrong affinity to their brutal. 
leader; ſhe viewed Agatha with a 
prying curioſity which diſguſted her, 
and, turning to her attendant, caſt a, 

i ſcornful 
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Seoraful look expreſſive of ſuperio- 


-- _  wity; which Beatrice was at thisjune- - 


Si e too much alarmed to notice. 
2 K {The heraldrical ornaments again 
| caught the attention of Agatha; ſhe 
ſtaxted- her limbs refuſed their of- 
fice---a. fixed horror was . depiQed 
upon her lovely viſage---and, in the 
arms of her attendant, ſhe wildly pro- 
nounced the name of DE Pzcxron» - 
TON !---After a ſhort pauſe, the tears 
trickled down her pallid cheeks, ſhe 
_ raiſed her heavy eyes, and, in a gen- 
tle whiſper, uttered, © O' gracious 
“Heaven, impreſs my heart with a 
< pious ſubmiſſion to thy will; be my 
« comforter, be my guide, by inſtill- 
— ing 
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e ing into me a portion of that great- 
e neſs of foul whichever inſpired my 
„ Sire in time of danger!” 


Owing to her deteſtation of the 


character of its maſter, Agatha had 
never accompanied the Earl her 
father in his viſits to the manſion 
of De Peckforton; therefore it was 
the armorial bearings alone which 


could give her an idea of the nature 


and cauſe of her impriſonment. 


* Gracious virgin!“ at the termi. 


nation of her miſtreſs's exclamation, 
cried Beatrice, “ are we at the caſtle 


(0 of De Peckforton P- Heaven pre- 


& ſerve my miſtreſs.“ 


„ Yes ſhe'll be preſerved, I dare. 


| ſay, 


a —_ 
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& fay,” retorted the unfeeling Maud, 
& but mount the roſtrum.“ She then 
aſcended the ſteps of the reading - deſk; 
within the wainſcot, at the back of 
which, ſhe opened a ſliding pannel: 
through this ſhe proceeded, followed 
by Agatha and Beatrice, into an anti- 
chamber, and from thence into a 
large apartment hung round with a 
range of tapeſtry, which the light of 

the approaching morning through the 
horn-worked caſements now ren- 
dered viſible. hs 

The furniture beſpoke - the rude 
workmanſhip of the conqueror's | 
time; a couch occupied each fide of | 
the apartment; an immenſe large 

M2 cheſt 
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| cheſt lay under the caſement; three 
chairs, whoſe lofty backs were formed 
to add a dignity to their poſſeſſors, 
were widely ſeparated. 
Though preferable to the cell they 
had lately left in point of accomoda- 
tion, ill to Agatha it was far more 
gloomy ; and the ſuſpence and uncer- 
tainty ſhe experienced there, were 
| ſenſations of pleaſure when compared 
to thoſe ſhe now felt. 


Amidſt the griefs attendant on our race, 
As one by one they ſolemrfly appear, 
»  ---- Our preſent ſufferings latent griefs eraſe, 
And * ills are all the ills we fear, 


Maud opened a ſmall cloſet i in the 
anti * where there lay a con- 
fiderable 
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fiderable quantity of various articles 
of dreſs, and another with the requi: 
ſites for the table, informing her, that 
their meals ſhould be brought re- 
gularly; adding her wiſh to know 
what refreſhment they would now 
chuſe: Agatha proudly refuſed; 
Beatrice rather reluctantly —— | 
and Maud retired. oa 

Agatha wept over her misfortunes, 
_ whilſt Beatrice was buſily employed 
in examining the interior of the 
apartments. She then endeavoured 
to open the cheſt before ob- 
ſerved, but its ponderous lid refuſed 
to yield to her attempts; its lock was | 
of braſs, and appeared to have no 
101124 key-hole. 
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key-hole. On its top were a few 


lines in rude characters, which were 


Arabic to the unlettered Beatrice--- 
ſtill her inſatiable curioſity, which, 
in the midft of danger, would ſome- 
times conquer her timidity, induced 
her to requeſt her miſtreſs to decy- 


pher them; but Maud again creaked 


the ſliding pannel, and made her ap- 
pearance. | 
Beatrice now prevailed upon her 


miſtreſs to take a ſmall portion of 
wine and bread, and after ſhe had 


| herſelf ſatisfied the cravings of ex- 


haufted nature, deſired Maud to de- 
part, obſerving, © Nobody had the 


e honour of waiting on her Lady but 


herſelf, 
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er herſelf, excepting indeed the Lady 
« Maynwaring or the Lady. Dela- 
mere.“ | 

Agatha noticed the vanity of her 
handmaid by a faint ſmile; and ex- 
preſſed a wiſh to be alone.---Beatrice 
and Maud retiring, held the follow- 
ing diſcourſe in the anti-chamber:--- 

* I wiſh I could leave you;” cried 
Maud, “ for I can't abide the thoughts 
5 of ſleeping here; but my Lord ſays 
&« I muſt, though I told him that it 
& was impoſſible for you to eſcape, 
* and if you did attempt ſuch a thing, 
« you'd break your neck.“ Which 
& would not anſwer his Lordſhip's 
& purpoſe I ſuppoſe,” obſerved Bea- 
| trice; 
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trice ;. I can't think what you muſt 
come here to plague us for,” not 
noticing Beatrice's ſarcaſm, * as if one 
had not diſagreeable things enough, 
« without ſleeping in this”---here ſhe 
checked herſelf, muttering a wiſh it 


might not be for a long time. 

Beatrice felt alarmed and diſap- 
pointed at not hearing the epithet ſhe 
was going to apply to the apartment, 
when reſuming the ſubject, Truly, 
Mrs. Maud, as you ſay, this 1s not 
one of the moſt pleaſant apartments 
„in the world, but tis quiet,”--- 
« Quiet!” interrupted Maud, ſtarting, 
& how do you know it is not quiet, 
but,“ as if again recolle ing herſelf, 
9 : 2 «I'm 
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ee I'm to hold no converſe with you, 
ce my Lord ſays.” 8 

Beatrice retired to her couch, im- 
preſſed with the certainty that there 
were ſome circumſtances appertain- 
ing to theſe rooms which Maud durſt 
not divulge; and the other attendant 
ſtretched her haggard bones on a few 
boards in the anti- chamber. 


N F. * 
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Chapter 10. 


—_— 
F Fog... 


Darkneſs, thou firſt great parent of us all; 
| © Thou art our great original; | 
Since from thy univerſal womb 
Does all thou ſhad'ft rde numerous off: 
ſpring come. 
In thy ſerener ſhades our ghoſts My 
And court the umbrage of the night; 
In vaults and gloomy caves they ſtray, 
Zut fly the morning beams, and ſicken at the day. 
| YALDEN'S HYMN TO DARKNESS». 


— — 
THE Caftle of Peckforton was 
built upon the highmoſt brow of. the 
neighbouring hills, which now take 


heir 
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their name from that manſion, not a 
veſtige of which remains. 

It was built in the time of Alfred, 
to watch the motions · of an entrench-· 
ment on the inſulated rock, on which 
the Caſtle of Beeſton was afterwards. 
ereted; x 

Agatha. and. Beatrice had been the 
inhabitants of this tower for the ſpace 
of three days, without any interrup- 
tion, when the fourth evening, the 
pannel was ſhook. by the ſurly ſol- 
dier, who demanded the . of 
Maud. 

Immediately on her departure Bea- 
trice again requeſted Agatha to tranſ- 
late the words engraved on the brazen 

Ne 


| plate we 


of 


10 CASTLE or BEESTON: 
plate: from her parent had fhe 
learned the Saxon character, and the 
affinity of the Engliſſi language at 
that period, enabled her to make out 
dhe following myſterious words: 


NO KEY MY PONDEROUS LID CAN OPE, 


| MY hy + op 1 GUARDS MY OAKEN , 


TRUNK : 


A SECRET DWELLS WITHIN MY * * * 


AND DEATH OR LIFE XM X * * * * 


The i of the-two laſt lines 
were too much injured. by the cor- 
roding hand of timeto be decyphered. 
Aye aye,” when ſhe underſtood 
the words, „this I'll be bound is the 
6 ng that Maud meant; ſome en- 
chantment 
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ic chantment or another belongs to 
te this piece of trumpery. | 
I conceive,” replied Agatha, 
& that theſe words are alluſive to the 
& riches which the trunk - have 


* 


c contained: 
Ves, but why death or life?“ 

Why, certainly, gold too often 
“ has both: within its power en; 
ſerved Agatha. 

„Well, I wiſh we had enough to 
„ ſecure the latter death will come 
of courſe, and perhaps ſooner than 
*-we expedt . it. off 

The converſation here cloſed; ow- 
ing to the ſolemn bell not inaptly re- 
minding them of the hour of repoſe, 

and 
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and the return of Maud, who filently- 


flung herſelf. upon her couch, with- 
out ſatisfying the curioſity of Beatrice 


on the reaſon of her departure. 
Agatha felt her mind diſturbed in 


contemplating the nature of the myſ- 


terious words on the cheſt. The 
lamp which burnt in her apartment 
during, the night darted its faint 


gleams-on the braſs lock ;---a ruſtling. 


' noiſe ſeemed to proceed either. from 


the room underneath, or from within 


the trunk: the couch trembled with 


the agitation of its recumbent; when 
the lock divided; and, with an almoſt 


imperceptible motion, the ponderous 


lid heaved.. 


Agatha 
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Agatha reſolved, in awful ſilence, 

to await the event: in the courſe of 
a few minutes it was ſo far open as to | 
diſcover from within a faint light 

a large hand graſped its ſide, and, 

vithout moving, remained for ſome 

minutes the bell ſtruck one hen 

Agatha's attention was called to the 
further part of the apartment, at the | 
foot of the couch of Beatrice, by a | 
movement in the arras, and a wind | 

which proceeded from behind it blew 
Out the lamp; no light remained ex- „ 
cept what iſſued. from the trunk, SE. 
whoſe top had now .afcended to its = 
utmoſt height. toad | 
The hand again moved, with ahh | 
-gree 
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gree of trepidation, anda male figure, 
cladin a purple 'veſt, part of which 
ſerved to cover his head, aroſe above 
the cheſt. 

The tapeſtry now extended from 
the wall, and a female of a wan, but 
beauteous aſpect, appeared from be- 
bind it. She proceeded towards the 
figure, who preſented a- ſcroll, which 

| ſhe accepted, returning a ſimilar pa- 
per which ſhe drew from her veſtment, 
they then looked on the couch were 
Agatha lay, and alternately ſighed; 
the female retired ; che male figure, 
through a ſmall aperture in his robe, 
caſt a lingering look on Agatha: the lid 
cloſed, and total darkneſs prevailed. 
| Agatha 
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Agatha was loſt in a maze of con- 
jecture on the ſcene ſhe had juſt be- 
held, and on the good or evil which 
it portended, That they were, whe- 
ther natural or ſupernatural, friendly 
to her, ſhe wiſhed to believe: if the 
latter, ſhe confided in the reQitude of 
her own mind: if the former, and 
friendly, why not explain themſelves, 
and comfort her with that information. 
The morning now began to dawn, 
and the domeſtic choriſters ſuper- 
ceded the ſhrieks of the owl and 
fluttering bat. 
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Chapter 11. 


Friendſhip! myſterious cement of the ſoul! 
Sweet' ner of life, and ſolder of ſociety !. 
I owe thee much. Thou haſt deſerv'd from me 
Far, far beyond what I can ever pay. 
Oft have I prov'd the labour of thy love, 
And the warm efforts of the gentle heart. 

| | | BLAIR. 


— 


TRE female charaQter, prone to 
every finer feeling of ſenſibility, 
vields to the power of each ſhock or 
grief that preſents itſelf. The beau- 
«tiful Ifabella de Delamere was the 

| &rſt 


. 


* 
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firſt of the friends of our heroine who 


heard of this melancholy cataſtrophe; 
Tears alone were unavailing; the na- 

ture of the elopement was ſingular; 

the cauſe appeared obvious, and, with , 

the delightful energetic enthuſiaſm of 

friendſhip, ſhe thus addreſſed the mu- 

tual friend of Agatha. FO 


3 


2 — —_ 
- 


ISABELLA DE DELAMERE 
10 
EMMA WARING. DE MAYNWARING. 


Aulpsr the numerous misfortunes 
attendant upon our ſex, none ſtrike 
more againſt our happineſs . than 


beauty ! expoſed to the view of man- 
0 2 kind 0 


a 
* 
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kind, uncontroulable in their deſires, | 


how often are we ſacrificed to their 


brutal paſſions. 

O my beloved Emma! the mutual 
friend of our happy juvenile days--- 
the delight of all who had the felicity 
of knowing her the good, the gene- 
rous Agatha is torn from us by ruf- 
fans unknown! | | 

The Earl, whoſe grey hairs were 
approaching calmly to the grave, 1s 
nearly deranged with ſorrow.—- My 
tears flow with the affiiing in- 
telligence 1 communicate, and my 
boſom heaves with my griefs. | 

1 like not De Peckforton!---Al- 
Nu my Sire blames me for raſh 

| conjecture, 
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conjetcture, on a man of his fame. | 
Fame is a bauble often-proſtituted to- 
the baſeſt of purpoſes, and attained 
by art, to perpetrate villainy unſuſ- 
pelted. 5 

Philip de Egerton has 163 with 
me this morning; he coincides in this 
opinion, though ſo. contradiftory to 
my father's; and his-ſoul burns with 
impatient ardour to-releaſe our friend. 
from her enthralment, if at the Caſtle 
of De Peckforton. 

On this my ſuggeſtion, his counte-. 


nance. became fierce, his eye then 
beamed pity, and his whole frame be- 
came agitated. As yet we bave 
ä nnn our enquiry; for 
owing 


| 
| 
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owing'to the character Sir Hugh ds 


Peckforton has gained by his cunning 
and hypocriſy, and the uncertainty.of 
the charge, we muſt be circumſpe& in 
our proceedings; therefore from your 
judgement and, diſcretion we expect 
much, waiting for which, we remain, 
in a ſtate. of inactive ſuſpence, 
Your afflicted friends, 
ISABELLA, DE DELAMERE,. - 
| PrrLie DE EczrtoN. _. 


wo 
* 
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4 54 ISABELLA DE DELAMERE. 
A few days was to have united me 
to Sir Robert le Groſvenor, and an 
ai 0 epiſtle 
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epiſtle had I pennedto have ſolicited 
both the venerable Earl and my too 
lovely friend to the nuptials. Oh 
fate! how unſearchable are thy de- 
crees! thoſe moments marked by 
weak-fighted human nature for hap- 
pineſs, are too often darkened by 
diſmal deſpair. | | 

Dear Iſabella, thy forrows are 
equalled only by mine, except indeed 
our lineal Earl; his afflitions claim 
heart-felt pity from his ſubjeas and, 
I fear, like an aged oak, bends to the 
pitileſs ſtorm which oppreſſes him. 

Sir Hugh de Peckforton has my 
ſuſpicions; his conduct to Agatha, 
on the day of audience, was marked 


b 


F 
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by rudeneſs, and his wonted maſk fell 
from his diſſimulating countenance. 
Le Groſvenor fires at the ſuſpi- 
cion---propoſes, with our friend Sir 


g 

f 

| 
A 
| 
f 

"8 


Philip de Egerton, perlonally to 
wait upon Sir Hugh, and to challenge 
him with the deed. 

The loſs of Rodolphus fell heavy 
upon Agatha's gentle heart, unuſed to 
affliction; what then her preſent ſitu- 
ation muſt occaſion I ſhudder to 
* think; ſtill her ſpirit is ſo exalted, and 
© her ſoul ſo pure, that heaven would 


tt. 
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receive it before earth could conta- 
minate it. My thoughts---my words 
my prayers---all tend to Agatha. 
A this morning took a melancholy 
| ramble 
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ramble to the ſhepherd's family on 
the confines of the park, who owe to 
her bounty and benevolent heart 
their preſent ſubſiſtence. 0 
The good man, aided by his firſt- 
born ſon, now a full-grown'youth, I 
found buſied in their agricultural em- 
ployment; on my appearance they 
deſiſted; my countenance beſpoke a 
grief which ſeemed inſtantly to fpread 
over theirs, 'I told, in few words, 
my melancholy narrative;---the poor 
man leaned his head on the ſpade he - 
ſtill retained, fetching a deep groan 
which brought from the cottage the 
houſewife, with a child at her boſom; 
vox. 1. P She 
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She learned the cauſe, and funk in 
the arms of her ſon. -The youth ex- 
claimed loudly, that was ſhe on earth 
he would recover her. The father 
ſhook his head, and the poor mother's 
eyes caſt a doubtful glance at her 
ſon's impetuous aſſertion. 

This ſcene affected me ſo much as 
to induce me to recite it; ſubjeAs, 
though trivial, if marked by correſ- 
ponding ſentiments, become inte- 
reſting. a 
I encloſe a note from Sir Robert le 
Groſvenor to Sir Philip, and truſt their 
Joint efforts will either criminate or 
clear the fame of Sir Hugh. -My 

| | heart, 
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heart, ſo much oppreſſed, ſeeks for 
condolence from your ſympathy ;. . 
and, with devotion. pure, I offer 
prayers for the preſervation of our 
loſt friend. 

» Aﬀcttionately,. 


EMMA WARING DE MAYNWARING. 
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Chapter 12. 


His converſe ſullenneſs did ſeem to ſilence, 
His thoughts, all ſerving but to ſerve himſelf; 
And yet, midit this, when great occaſion call'd, 
A fluent ſpeech would grace the reptile's tongue, 
Or gen'rous ſmiles would wanton o'er his cheek, 
Playing the hypocrite with thoſe he loath'd ; 
For where he fawn'd there moſt his miſchief 
' boded. pe TT 
B, | 


: | 


'Tars correſpondence produced an 
interview, and Sir Hugh was viſited 
by Sir Robert le Groſvenor and Sir 
Philip de Egerton, | 

| e We 


CASTLE OF BEESTOx. 117 
We have waited upon Sir Hugh 
* de Peckforton,” obſerved Sir Phi- 
lip, “ to condole him upon the loſs 
5 he has recently ſuſtained, by the 
ce outrageous attack on the: Lady 
“ Agatha.“ | 
«© I thank my friends for their 
& kindneſs; my reſpe& and love for 
„Earl Randolph. and his daughter 
« is unbounded, my obligations in- 
„ numerable.---I ſuppoſe it is my aſ- 
e ſiſtance to recover her, that you 
“ {olicit; willingly---myſelf and vaſ- 
& fals, if any clue you can trace, are 
6 ready at a moment's warning; and 
in no purſuit. ſhould: we be more 
* ardent, than in reſtoring virtue to 


_ honour. 
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& honour.---My heart is afflicted, and 
& T tremble for the life of the Earl.“ 
Four ſeat here, Sir Hugh, is 

&< moſt beautifully ſituated;“ ob- 
ſerved Sir Robert le Groſvenor. 

Sir Hugh, aware of their errand, 
excited his whole force of deception, 
and anticipated the favour Le Groſ- 
venor would have ſolicited, by ob- 
abe 

„True, Sir Robert, and, as per- 
A haps you have not ſeen the interior 
“apartments, permit me to conduct 
“you through my caſtle,” “. 
Sir Philip and Sir Robert eyed 
each other with a melancholy ſur- 
prize, 
te You 
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4 You dp us honour,” replied. Sir 
Philip,“ and we . of your 
“ offer.” | 
The acceſs to the apartments al- 
lotted to Agatha, was ſo deſigned, 
by the ingenuity of their original con- 
triver, as to be unknown to moſt of 
the inhabitants of the manſion; on 
viewing which, no one could really 
fuppoſe, when he entered the chapel, 
as its rotundity exactly correſponded 
with the tower, that there were rooms 
beyond it; and no entrance did De 
Peckforton himſelf know to them 
but through the ſliding pannel in the 
reading deſk. | 
Sir Hugh conduted them he 
the 
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the various ſuit of rooms, omitting 


only thoſe that were hid by the con- 


trivance of the architect, until they 


arrived at the chapel. 
Theſe apartments were intended 


as places of impriſonment, in thoſe 


days, when the lord of the land ruled 
with an uncontroulable rod, over 


that proportion of mankind, who 
were born to no enjoyments, but 


what their labours afforded them.--- | 
The vaulted paſſage ſerved as a 


private approach, for the miſerable 
victims of their cruelty and rapine. 
On their entrance 6f the chape}, 


Sir Hugh ſtarted, fearful that Maud 


_ appear from the pannel, upon 
hearing 
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hearing voices; his wonted recol- 


lection failed him, his countenance 


changed, and became fo agitated, as 
to call forth the obſervation of the 
youths his viſitors: He anſwered 
them 'not---when Maud, inſtead of 
appearing at the. wainſcoting, came 
in his preſence through the regular 
entrance, and De Peckforton was 
indebted for this eſcape to the inge- 
nuity and wit of Huhert.--:She im- 
mediately retired on ſeeing company. 

„ You'll excuſe me, knights;” ob- 
ſerved Sir Hugh, ever ready on 
emergent occaſions, “the tombs of 
*<* our anceſtors ſtrike awe in every 
*: breaſt, but where the mind recalls 


1. 2 departed 
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, departed parents to its view, our 
feelings oft overpower us. - My 
e uſuab prayers, ever ſince my pa- 


e rent's interment here, I have of- 
e fered in my drawing-room, and 
never have ſufficiently recovered 
« the loſs of thoſe ſupports to viſit 
5 this chapel ſince their demiſe. 

They then left the place, and the 
two youths mounted their ſteeds, 
firmly, but erroneouſly, convinced 
of the integrity of De Peckforton. 

Unfortunate Agatha, ſo near being 
releaſed, and yet cruel fate forbad 
the accompliſhment! 


PO. 
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Chapter 13. 


„ 
2 


The loweſt and moſt abject thing in fortune 
Stands ſtill in hopes, lives not in fear: 
The lamentable change is from the beſt 
The worſt returns to better. 
SHAKSPEARE. 
— 

As night's ſable curtain brings 
ſleep to the eyelids of the happy, fo 
the opening day, to the reſtleſs and 
unfortunate, calls exhauſted nature 
to repoſe. wits 

Q 2 Maud 


05 
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Maud was again ſent for, and 
again was Beatrice's curioſity ex- 
cited, not aware of the critical ſitu- 
ation they were then in, or that their 


friends were ſo near them. | 

I am afraid, my good Lady, this. 
old haggard houſewife's frequent 
« leaving us is not with the beſt in- 
64 tent in the world.“ | 

Agatha "obſerved, ſhe was per- 
fealy indifferent whilſt De Peck- 
ſorton kept a diſtance ſo reſpectful; 


| being in hopes he repented of the 
1 violent | meafares- adopted; and, 
under the influence of that idea, 
would permit her to depart, upon a 
bu 2:0 - , ee 
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folemn promiſe not to divulge the 
author. of her conſinement to an ex- 
aſperated parent. 

Fate ſeemed to foil the hope of : 
its victim as ſoon as: formed; the 
pannel was opened with trepidation,. 
and the ſurly ſoldier, their former 
conductor, rudely entered, preſent- 
ing Agatha with a letter, to which he 
was to wait for an immediate anſwer. 

Fearful of further fruſtration of 
his intentions, De Peckforton re- 
ſolved, the moment Sir Philip and 
Sir Robert had departed; to com- 
mence his projected plans. 

Inform your maſter, the daugh- 
* ter- of: Earl Randolph vouchſafes 


6 not. 
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« not an anſwer to this epiſtle, until 
& ſhe has well conſidered its con- 
te tents.” Agatha replied with that 
dignity and elevation of expreſſion, 
Which even ſilenced the expoſtu- 
lation of this rough inſtrument of De 
Peckforton's crimes, and he retired, 
„Nou,“ cried Beatrice, & youll 
& ſee whether he'll let us go or no. 
„J with we had not talked about it; 
„% for I dreamt ſuch a dream laſt 
„ night---I thought I was in the air 
6. flying---and indeed, I believe that 
6. will be the only means of eſcape we 
„ ſhall cver have from this place.” 
& Do, Beatrice, ceaſe this non- 
40 ſenſc, when events. of ſo much 
ce greater 
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6 greater moment ſhould occupy 
« your attention.“ 

Beatrice ſhrugged her fhoulders 
at this reproof from her miſtreſs, and 
thought few things of ſo much con- 
ſequence as a dream. 


The dread of its contents deterred 


Agatha for a conſiderable time from 


breaking the ſcal, at length her fears 
yielding to her ſuſpence ſhe read 
the following epiltle. 


SIR HUGH DE PECKFORTON 


TO THE 


LADY AGATHA. 


That I muſt have incurred your 


& diſpleaſure from the violent raſh 
| | « a 
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«ade which I have committed, to 
« gain your hand, is inevitable; but 
be aſſured, my noble Lady, that 

& De Peckforton will never take a 

e baſe advantage of the treaſure in 
4 his poſſeſſion, therefore humbly 
* ſolicits an interview with his * 

< captive on the morrow .“ 

Agatha was aſtoniſhed at the ab- 

mi ſſive ſtyle in which this letter was # 
couched, but at the ſame time ſighed! 
at the recolleQion of his. hypocriſy 
and unconquerable paſſions---fearful 
of rouſing which, Go! wrote the fol- 
554805 per un K zac > 
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a 
LADY AGATHA _ 
| * 


sin HUGH DE PECKFORTON. 


« If Sir Hugh de Peckſorton i : 


tt“ permit the Lady Agatha to depart 
& to her afflicted parent, Sir Hugh's 
« acknowledged friend and patron, 


& unmoleſted; ſhe will enter into a . 


* ſolemn engagement never to di- 
« yulge the place of her confine- 
ment, or the unfortunate cauſe 
& thereof, 
Sir Hugh de Peckforton's own 
te feelings muſt convince him, that 
« the coercive means he has adopted 
„can never tend to a matrimonial 
f 5 „ alliance, 
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ce alliance, from which the Lady 
* Agatha mrinks with unſpeakable 
”* horror, and upon Sir Hugh de 
« Peckforton's honor ſhe now alone 
& relies.” © 1219-21624 *? 
Agatha felt her mind ſo much de- 
preſſed from accumulating anxieties, 
and her laſt night's broken flumbers, 
that, in the noon day, ſhe expreſſed 
a wiſh to Beatrice of being alone, 
that her debilitated form might have 
a partial refreſhment by fleep. 
Beatrice wetired into the anti- 
chamber, and Agatha's forrows yu 


ines a Ry trance. 
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me; Talk bf dreams; 
Which are the children of an idle brain, 
Begot of nothing but vain phantpſy,, . 
Which i is as thin of ſubſtance as the a air, 

And more ingonſlant f than the the wind. 
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BEATRICE/ found Miid- üs bet 
diftaff,ſinging-over the old ditties of 
the times; but the volubility of Aga- 
rha's handmaid ſoon ſtopped the vo- 
cal powers of their female gaoler?: 
I22moH » 'n2 „ Miſtreſs 
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V Miſtreſs Maud,” cried Beatrice, 
te the night we had the pleaſure of 
e being conduted through thoſe 
« charming vaults, before I had the 
« honour of being introduced to 
& you, I ſaw a young lady, who 1 
*haved very kind to us.” 

Mes; I dare ſay ſhe would for- 
e ſooth; any thing to croſs, vex, and 
« perplex Sir Hugh; but ſhe has ne- 
« yer left her own room fince, my 
& dear.---My fiſter is as badly off as 
me for that, ſhe is forced to watch 
„ her as I do you.---Miſchief light 
«© upon her; our plague never be. 
„gan than my * ſent for her 
home.“ + to 


6 Home! 
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, Home! miſtreſs Maud.“ 


« Home! did I ſay, miſtreſs inqui- 


& ſfirive; go ſleep with yu * 
& and hold your tongue.“ 


- Beatrice, in vain endeavoured to 


lead Maud to a diſcovery, but ſhe 
obſerved an unconquerable ſilence. 
---At length, thinking that company 
_ without converſation was more irk- 
ſome than being alone, ſhe ſoftly 
| glided into her miſtreſs! apartment, 
and cloſed the door. 


In this ſolitude Beatrice was 1 | 


to, conſider in what part of the caltle 
the tower they occupied was ſituated; 


the immenſe thickneſs of the walls, 


and the elevation of the horn- work 


N ; a light 


— 
* 
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light in the embraſure, rendered it a 


taſk of ſome difficulty to diſcover; 
but opportupity, and all powerful ' 
curioſity prevailed, and Beatrice 
commenced an undertaking. which 
ares. all her ne ac- 


* Ros. 
compli 4081 iin | 9100 
4 


Her eye caught one of the antient 
chairs,” which ſhe gently placed on 
the myſterious cheſt; a deep ſigh 
from the ſleeping Agatha ſerved to 
caution her in her proeeeding, anch, 
Witt great circumſpection; ſhe" firſt 
mounted the oaken caſe, and then 
the hbllow ſtone embraſure, at the 


termination of which: the caſement 


Was placed. 213 io 01169912 ri) 1 1116 
wig! | | On 


| CASTLE' OF "BEESTON.- 135 
On her approach, ſhe found ber 
perſon too ſhort for the viſhed for 
view, and was deſpairing of the poſ- 
ſibility of ſucceſs, when the chair 
again occurred to her, and ſhe with 
ſome difficulty dragged it within the: 
narrow limits of the place, it was ſuf- 
ficient, the gained a view; gave a 
faint cry, and ſunk upon the chair. 

| Agatha awoke at the ſound, and 
to her great aſtoniſnment, beheld 
Bedtrice, whoſe fingular monumental 
appearance half inclined her to ſmile; 
hut when Beatrice found her miſtreſs 
awake, exceſs of joy and feantic 
movements induced Agatha to be 
alarmed for her mental faculties. 

3 She 
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She immediately aroſe, and learned 
from the delighted Beatrice, that ſhe _ 
had gained a diſtin view of the 
| Caſtle of Beeſton; but that from the 
denſity of the horn- work ſhe could 
not diſcriminate objeQs. 

Agatha immediately ordered her 
to deſcend, juſtly fearful of the in- 
terruption of Maud; for the moment 

Beatrice had replaced the chair, ſhe 
entered to enquire concerning Mm" 
noon-tide repaſt. '6 


A glimpſe of Joy, for 10 firſt 4 
time for two moons, now beamed on 4 

the countenances of Agatha and her 

faithful attendant; and it was with 4 


infinite difficulty ſhe could check 4 
10 the 
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the ſanguine hopes and volatile ob- 
ſervations of the elevated Beatrice. 
Dreams are of no conſequence 
©* to be ſure, arn't they.---I did not 
travel in the air for nothing though. 
« ...Oh! I wiſh I could convince 
& you.---Now Maud is gone, do let 
« us get up, and pull out one of the 14 
horns that I may ſee my dear, dear | \ 
© maſter, and tell him how we have | 
ce been uſed.---I'll have De Peck- | | 
© forton hanged.---No, he ſhall be--- 


«© I don't know what he ſhall be done 
* | 


&« Before you fit in judgment, 
Beatrice, you ſhould be out of 
* the power of the accuſed, I am 

VOL, 1 $ 6 ſorry 
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« tions; hut here Maud entered, 
15 and her continued attendance de- 
prived them of the pleaſure of further 
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| : conſultations, 
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O, take me in a fellow mourner with thee?” | 
I'll number groan for groan and tear for tear; 
And when the fountains of thy eyes are dry, 
Mine ſhall ſupply the ſtream, and weep for both, 
ROWE-, 
To return to that charafter, whoſe 
condutQt in public gained him the con- 
fidence even of ſurrounding nations, 
whoſe private acts rendered him an ex- 
ample worthy of imitation to the klng 
as the peaſant, and whoſe name, from 
his virtues, was endeared to poſterity. 


8 His 
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His ſturdy veterans viewed, with 
ſorrow, their antient chieftain yield- 
ing to the force of affliction and 
diſeaſe, whom they had ſo often be- 
held oppoſe an hoſt of powerful ene- 


mies with unvaried ſucceſs. 

As learning had not in this period 
darted its enlightening rays over the 
minds of men, their natural ferocity 
was ſudden, and became ungoverna- 
ble, when oppreſſion was the abet 
of their vengeance. | 

Could the curſes of the ſoldiery 
have prevailed, or their wiſhes been 
gratified, De Peckforton : had been 
diſcovered, and bit the duft Sue 
Refa this time. 

Randolph 


CASTLE or BEESTON: 147 
| Randolph regularly viſited the 
ſpot from whence: his. beloved child. 
was torn from him, unburthening his 
ſtore of grief on that bench, which 
was formerly the ſeat of love and 
happineſs. 

One calm ſummer evening, in a 
deep reverie on his misfortunes, the 
Earl was diſturbed by.che ſudden en- 
trance of a peaſant, who darting his 
right hand. into his boſom, with the 
other flinging his eloak acrofs his. 
ſhoulders, caſt a cautious glance, 
and was about to withdraw. 
The Ear], ſtruck by bis manner 
and appearance, ordered him to re- 
main---he ſeemed at firſt undeter- 

mined 
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mined whether or not to obey the 
Earl's mandate---but at length, with 8 
a ſubmiſſive move, he acquieſced. 

* Whence proceeds your haſte to 
& depart from this place, which you 
„ entered with ſuch precipitancy ?” 
inquired the Earl. 

% Fearſul that your highneſs might 
te he diſpleaſed at my treſpaſſing on 
e theſe grounds, appropriated for 
6 your own retirement,” 

“Beware, young man, of falſe- 


4 hood's path, purſuing which the 


% mind becomes confuſed, errors | 
& overpower it, darkneſs makes the 
e courſe a labyrinth---whilſt truth, 
66 Ade the bright orb which to the 

& world 
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- © world appears regularly riſing, and 
«as true going down, affords a 

« bleſſing on whomſoever it ſhines. 

The peaſant's confuſion increaſed, 

The Earl became more intereſted, 
and expreſſed his intention of _— 
his attendants, 

The peaſant ſeemed hurt My 

& filence proceeds not from diſre- 

6 ſpeQ, my lord; the misfortunes and 

& afflictions of our relatives, are ſub- 

& jeas unpleaſant for diſcuſſion.” 

The Earl marvelled at the ſtyle 


and force of the obſervation, and 


regretted the harſhneſs of his ex- 
preſſions, knowing, that a brave and 
generous mind is ever averſe to 

| compulſatory 
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compulſatory meaſures, but that che 


mild powers of perſuaſion and con- 


ſiliatory pity melt the heart to con- 


fidence and friendſhip. 

If it is woe that oppreſſes you 
ee thus, you have arrived even at its 
% ſeat; here (placing his hand on his 
boſom) “ here it reigns with all its 
© waſting powers---the morning mat- 
© tin as the evening curfew finds 
cc deep-rooted ſorrow in Randolph's 
6 heart.---Age and diſappointment, 


* may my temper ſour, excuſe 'a 


< poor old man.“ 

The peaſant fell upon his knees, 
bedewed the extended band of Ran- 
_ wich tears, and thus began bis 

| | narrative. 
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| narrative. „My tale is mort, ſor- 
6: row never tells a lengthened ſtory! 
„My brother, a poor youth, by me- 
&« lancholy madneſs ſore oppreſſed, 
& wanders within theſe woods ſo long 
& and oft, I fear each hour that he 
& 1s abſent may prove fatal, and in 
& my ſearch I ſought famed Ran- 
„ dolph's ſhade, unwitting that it.had 
& your royal preſence.” . 

« My pity thou excites - yet even 
e his madneſs would be joy to me, 
„ could I but think my Agatha 
© exiſted.” 

A loud frantic PE proceeded 
from the neighbouring thicket, and 
a tall, fair youth ſprung, with the 

VOL, 1. T agility 
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a agility of a deer, acroſs the lawn 
before Randolph could recover his 
aſtoniſhment they were both out of 
fight. 

A variety of conjeftures'occupied 
the mind of the Earl: a hunting horn 
brought bis attendants, and he gave 

directions for a purſuit, 'aſcetiding 
- Dowly tlie infülated rock. 
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Chapter 16. 


From off the battlements of yonder tower; 
Or walk in thieviſh ways; or bid me lurk | 


Where ſcorpions are; chain me with uin 
bears; 

Or ſhut me nightly in a charnel-houſe--- 

Things that to hear them told have made me 
tremble; 

Yet I will do it without fear or doubt, 

To live an unſtain'd wife to my ſweet love! 
r SHAKSPEARE. 


ꝙ— — 
ON the approach of evening, 


Agatha ſummoned all her reſolution 
| 1 2 


1 
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to behold the objeas which had laſt 


night ſo much alarmed her. 


In her preſent mind ſhe was re- 
ſolved to ſpeak to them, and, if mor- 
tal, to ſolicit their aſſiſtance in effecb. 
ing her eſcape, or to protect her from 
the inſults of the tyrant, ſhould his 
paſſiotis lead him to violence. 

Hour after hour the 3 
quarters paſſed in their ſolemn rota- 
tion, but no appearance of her noc- 


| turnal viſitors, and the opening dawn 


again cloſed her heavy eyelids in the 
arms of ſleep. 

Agatha this day received a mel- 
ſage requiring her anſwer to De 
Peckforton's note, which ſhe had till 
5 nov 


149 
now delayed to ſend, with an inten- 
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tion of protracting the period of this 
negociation, which rendered her con- 
finement leſs liable to his intruſion. 
The anſwer had not been remitted 
two hours before ſhe received the- 
following : 

SIR HUGH DE ren 


TO THE 


LADY AGATHA. 

«© When Lady Agatha had her 
6c liberty, and was under the pro- 
ci tection of her haughty parent, this 
& treatment of Sir Hugh de Peck- 
& forton might, or muſt, have been 
& by him endured. 

& Sir Hugh de Peckforton is in- 

4 lined 


3 
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« clined to think ber ladyſhip had 
&« forgot that her ſituation Was re- 
&« verſed, when ſhe penned a note ſo 
proudly conceived. 

« Lady Agatha vill not be troubled 
& for her acquieſcence, as Sir Hugh 
& de Peckforton's nuptuals with her 
& ladyſhip is irrevocably fixed on 
5 the ſixth day from the date hereof. 

% Monday. 

A ſtupor inſtantly ſeized her on 
peruſing the concluſion of the note, 
and ſhe ſunk in the arms of her atten- 
dant, who became extremely loud 
in violent invectives, one minute la- 
menting the power of the tyrant, and 
the next defying his attempts. 

Agatha's 
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Agatha's uſual ſpirits returned to 
her aid, when ſhe again refolved to 
write to De Peckforton; and as 4 
cohciliatory ſtyle had not had the 
deſired effet, ſhe now wrote him the 
following: 


LADY AGATHA 


T0 


SIR HUGH DE PECKFORTON, 

cc Tyrant !---Agatha ſcorns thy 
cc power; her native Honour and 
< faith in heaven deride thy tlireats; 
cc and nought ſhall give to thee her 
< perſon, but that which ſends her 
* ſoul to endleſs bliſs.” 

Thus did her noble mind loſe 


Its 
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its timid effeminacy by ſpurning at a 
cowardly tyranny ; * but tis paſt,” 
ſhe cried, at the departure of the 
meſſenger, I feel my courage fly. 
Oh Randolph! my dear and ho- 


. nored ſire, thy daughter ſinks be- 


'& neath her weight of woe!---Bea- 


ce trice, good Beatrice, how can we 
& avert this blow? a cruel heart with 
& power will ne'er relent.“ 

Maud, as was cuſtomary at all theſe 
periods, made her appearance, and 
a diſmal filence, ſimilar to that which 


reigns in the ſolitary cell of the con- 
demned criminal filled up the length- 


ened vacuum of this threatening day. 
Agatha inceſſantly lamented the 
death 
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death of Rodol phus, often recalling to | 
mind her ſolemn vow, and planning | 
ideal ſchemes to indulge in that ſor- | 
row, ſhould Heaven permit her to 
eſcape from the oppreſlor's power. | 

The night was far advanced, when 7 | 
Beatrice aroſe from her couch, im- | | 
preſſed with the idea of making 
known her miſtreſſes's ſituation from 
the window, which ſhe had formerly 
diſcovered to be oppoſite to the 
Caſtle of Beeſton. | 

For this purpoſe ſhe took the veſt 

of Agatha, which was richly wrought 
with: burniſhed gold, a preſent from 
her ſovereign on her firſt introduction 
at court, and which Beatrice had 

VOL, 1, U carried 
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carried with her to the grove on that 
fatal night, to preſerve her miſtreſs 
againſt the cold air. 
This ſhe thoughtto diſplay through 
the caſement; taking a piece of the 
horn work from the window, ſhe 
hung the robe through, when it was 
forcibly drawn from her hand! Bea- 
trice ſeated herſelf on the chair, and 


the certainty of a diſcovery of her 
intention nearly overcame her, ſup- 
poſing it was the night centinel who 
had taken it. | 
She remained loſt in thought for 
ſome time, when ſhe was rouſed from 
her reverie by perceiving that the 
lid of the cheſt was open, and the 
b 16 head 
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head of a male figure, clad in armour, 


with the beaver down, was proceed- 
ing from within it; all attempts to 


eſcape were impoſſible, as the riſing ' 


of the lid had barracadoed the em- 
braſure. | 


The ſcene. here was beyond the 


power of a pen to deſcribe, and 
nothing but the art of an ingenious 
painter could poſſibly expreſs it. 

She patiently reſolved to await his 
return, not in the leaſt doubting, that 


this ſupernatural appearance augured 


further miſchief; but what was her 
aſtoniſhment, when ſhe beheld him lay 


at the feet of Agatha, the very veſt ſhe 
hadjuſt loſt; doing which he retired. 
v 2 Beatrice, 
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| Beatrice after pauſing, what the 
thought, a ſufficient time for his de- 
parture, betook herſelf to her couch, 
and, with half fetched breathings, 
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F Chapter Ts : 


1 
1 4 


Unpunidh'd vices here ſo much 5 

All right and wrong, all order they confound; 
Thzſe are the giants who the gods defy, = 
And mountains heap on mountains to-the ſky: 

Sees this th' Almighty judge, or ſeeing ſpares, 
And deems the race of man beneath his cares; 
He ſees: and will at laſt rewards beftow, _ 

And pun;ſhments, not leſs aſſur'd for being ſlow. 

JENYNS. * 


; _ | 
AGATHA awoke juſt; as the re» 


turning light had ſo far diffipated 


Beatrice's ſears as to enable her to 
enjoy her repoſe, 4 


” The 
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The firſt object which caught her 
attention was the embroidered veſt, 
which Beatrice had hegleRed to re- 

place; ſhe mentally blamed her ſer- 


vant for her carelefſneſs, and was 
about to refold it, when ſhe difco- 
vered a ſcroll of paper, ſimilar to that 
ſhe had before ſeen exchanged be- 
tween her nocturnal viſitors; it was 


addreſſed to ber, and run thus: 


en Fair maid, enclos'd within theſe moiſien'd walls, 
* Thy fate, 1 fear, doth doom thee ſtill to dwell; 
% But when the tyrant to his bed thee calls, 


l „Be bold-—obey not—all ſhall yet be well. 


> Thougle 
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Though death, with threat'ning hand, his ſpear ſhould 
hold, | 
© Or deep damp priſons prove man's future lot, 

« A female's call would make een cowards bold, 


And vengeance dart from threne or humble cot. 


&« His wrath provoke not, or his murd'rous arm 
„May on thy beautcous frame its paſſion fate; 
Nor offer thus thy parent to alarm, 
By public tokens of thy diſmal fate.” 


Agatha peruſed theſe lines with 


amazement, conzetture, and enliven- 
ing hope, According to the requeſt 
of her guardian angel (for ſuch ſhe 
deemed him) ſhe ſecured the veſts 
reſolved not to notice this event, to 
Beatrice, marvelling how it came 
there; but her reſolution was unne- 
ceflary for Beatrice ſoon after awoke 

in 
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in great confufion, and hurried to the 
place where the veſt had lain, with an 
intention of returning it to where ſhe 
had taken it from. 
2 What ſeek you, Beatrice?“ en- 
quired Agatha, can I aſſiſt you?” 
« I only looked for a”---here ſhe 

pauſed, ſuppoſing the ghoſt had 
returned for the veſt, and, with up- 
lifted hands,in her own mind n 
him with robbery. | 

Upon Agatha obſerving, that ſhe 
perceived their was ſomething extra- 
ordinary appertaining to what fhe ' 
ſought, Beatrice gave her a faithful 
detail, of the events of the night, and 
concluded with hoping. Agatha would | 


= procure 
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ꝓrocure the key of the cheſt, that theß 
might not again be liable to the im- 
pertinent intruſion and wicked thefts 
of thoſe men in iron; the ſight of 
whom ſhe never could endure ſince 
the night in the cell. 

Agatha ſhuddered at the recollec- 
tion, and for fear that Beatrice's 
timidity ſhould induce her to di- 
vulge this ſecret for the purpoſe of 
poſſeſſing the key, read her the con- 
tents of the fcroll ſhe had received. 

„ But, in the name of wonder, how 
& could he get the veſt ? Oh, he is cer- 
<« tainly a ghoſt, or he could never 
have lived in the trunk.“ A name Be- 
atrice generally applied to the cheſt. 
VOL, 1. X «6 Silence,” 
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Silence,“ cried Agatha, «© Maud 
is ſtirring, not a word, I beſeech 
« you Beatrice.” 

Maud ſeemed of late to pay more. 
reſpect to Agatha than ſhe had ever 
done, which ſhe atiributed to the 
whiſpers ſhe had heard on the in- 
tended union. 

On her entrance ſhe informed 
Agatha that it was her maſter's wiſh 
that her ladyſhip ſhould have new 
robes ſuitable to her rank. | 

Agatha informed her that Sir 
Hugh's'trouble was needleſs, as the 
ſable weeds ſhe then wore, fetching 
a deep ſigh at the recolleQion, 
fhe was reſolved never to change. 

Maud 
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Maud obſerved, they would ill ſuit 


the joyous ceremony which was about 


to take place, and for which prepara- 
tions were now making. 

Without vouchſafing an anſwer, 
the ordered her to quit her preſence, 
and Maud ſurlily obeyed. | 

Agatha poſſeſſed ſtrong ſenſe, 


marked by wonderful reſolution; 
her mind, even in theſe periods, big 


with events, was often tranquil, eaſy, 


and collected: and, as the memory 


of Rodolphus called forth her ſighs, 


ſo the affliftions of her father com- 


manded: her tears. 


The faint hollow: croakings of a 


new-fledged raven, perched upon the 


* 2 embraſure 
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embraſure, reſounded through the 
apartment; Beatrice endeavoured, 
by her voice, to ſcare it, but in vain; 
its hoarſe cry grated on the ear; Aga- 
tha requeſted Beatrice to be ſilent, and 


ber mind being ſtrongly impreſſed 
with the ſubjeR, ſhe thus addreſſed it: 


— — 


TO THE RAVEN. 
—0.— 


Thou bird of omen whoſe prophetic throat, 
Proclaims to man, in hoarſe and lengthen'd note, 
The awful ſummons from misfortune's friend !* 
welcome, oh! welcome, be chy ſolemn call, 
Reminding man, ſo heedleſs of his fall; 


Moy 4by nyrefive augur rightly toad 


Thy 


* Death * 
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Thy nightly wings tow hov'ringround theſe tow'r c 
Call forth reflection in our wakeful hours: 
Aſſail the baſe man's ear he ll trembling ſhrink, 
Hy from the noiſe and dread the call of death, 
Gaſping thro! fancied failure of his breath, 
And vigw perdition from the dreadful brink ! 


Not ſo the pious heart---he feels no pain, 
At falling low, who is to riſe again! 
He views. celeſtial bliſs with anxious eye; 
Liſts at thy boding with an humble hope, 
Nor longer with diſeaſe will deign to cope, 
But calls on. God, and boldly: dares. to die! 


- 


- 
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Chapter 18. 


N. 
= 


How quickly was the tide of fury turn'd 
To ſoft compaſſion and relentleſs tears. 
1ER. 

| IN the courſe of the night, the-pur- 
fuers returned with the youth who 
had formerly held. the converſation 
with Randolph. 

The Earl, on the morrow, being 
ſeated in the hall of audience, ordered 
the ſuſpected peaſant to be brought 
before him. 
He entered wich a firm, ſteady ſtep, 

and 
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and bowed thrice to the Earl; his 
complexion was ſwarthy, yet his 
countenance was engaging. 

The Earl defired him to acknow- 
ledge who he was, from whence he 
came, and the cauſe of his flight from 
his preſence. 

Sorry ſhould I be that Odavian 
& gave offence to ſo great and good 
«© a prince as Randolph. Born in a 
&* foreign-clime, my lineage Britiſh, 
to England, with my brother, ſire, 
I came, to ſeek relief from thoſe 
& wiſe Cambrian. bards, whoſe fame 
«* in ſcience ſpreads to foreign elimes: 
within the precinQs of the neigh- 
“ bouring 


E I — 
e »%. 


163 CASTLE OF BEESTON. 


ee bouring hamlet, have we, till now, 


e ſojourned.“ (he ſuddenly became 
much affeded) “ New from my 


s brother torn, whoſe furious ſteps by 


« fancied foes purſued, may meet a 
4 fatal end, whilſt I, his ſole pro- 
& tetor, thus enthralled, cannot 


s aſſiſtance give.” 


The Earl dropped a tear of ſym- 
pathy, his ſtern enquiring counte- 
nance aſſumed a degree of placid 
ſerenity, and he again reſolved to 
give the peaſant his liberty, although 
curioſity would have induced him 
to inveſtigate the cauſe of the 
grief of his captive, ſtill his generous 
nature ſpurned the idea of inquiring 

N into 
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into thoſe circumſtances, which 


might enhance his affliion. 
« There appears a fingularity in 
* your conduct, obferved the Earl, 


addreſſing the youth, which ſur- 


& prizes me, and at the fame time 
ti diſtreſfes me; I forbid you relat- 
te ing events which may perhaps 
& injure yourſelf, and be of no im- 
& port to me: go, young man, may 
prudence and virtue be your 
& guide, and may all- powerful Hea- 
« yen recall your unfortunate rela- 
<* tive to the powers of reaſon---yet, 
+ mayhap, if misfortune has over- 
come him, this lapſe of time may be 
5 the happieſt of his exiſtence---but 
Vor. 1. Y the 
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the ſuggeſtion is ſomewhat wrong; 


+ man ſhould endeavour by reli- 

gion to ſtem the torrent of worldly 
* miſery : You are at liberty, youth,” 
he pauſed---* there is a ſomething in 


your countenance which beſpeaks 


* a good diſpoſition, TI hope I . 
© take you not.” 

The tears of affeQion rolled down 
his manly face. 

% My honour, ſire, forbids what 
ee gratitude would grant, a myſtery 
ec over my ations lower, which could 
© they give but Randolph happineſs, 
&* each ſecret of my ſoul would 1 
reveal. even my life reſign.“ 

Randolph embraced * and of. 

| . fered 
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fered attendants to ſeek his bro- 


ther; which offer he handſomely de- 
clined, alledging, that ſuch company 


might ſtrengthen his miſconceptions. 
The youth departed upon his fra- 
ternal ſearch, and the Earl calmly 
contemplated on the miſery attendant 
on this tranſitory life; neither youth 
nor age are exempt from its troubles, 
and thoſe riches which are by vain 
mortals eſteemed productive of every 
good, are here ineffeQual, proving 
often a ſource of calamity. | | 
A few hours aftcr the departure of 
the youth, one of the attendants 


fo © . . 
brought him a caſket, containing a 


Y 2 few 
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| | When in the midſt, in water cold, 
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few pieces of foreign gold coin, 4 
the following ſtanzao: 


— 


 Oferthe moſa-grown- dell 1 fing wy fowys 


In plaintive notes, the ſhades among; 
But when my brain to madneſs yields, 
I ſeek the wild, and flow'ry fields: 


al rr and tho my loin bea, 


Oder hedges fly---then gutters wide - 

My wan ring fancy daes tochides | | _ 
© By one falſe flep, I'm headlong roll'd: 

The hoary icicles my temples bind, 


lis cold Without; within tis hot; 


Aut thraugh my veins the poiſon ſhot;- 


For bas bid the world good night, 
And bloody 


has ſpit his murd'rous ſpite. 
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The mutilated ſtate of the- manu- 


fcript rendered it ſcarce legible, and 


the principal ſubjects of the poem 
vere eraſed, ſeemingly with great 
care.. That it was the produce of a 
mind deranged there could be no 
doubt; and the Eark was much dif- 


treſſed that the youth ſhould, — : 


have forgot his treaſure, | 
As Randolph was returning theſe 
trifles within the caſket, his. hand 


caught a gold. miniature, which: was: 


ſuſpended by the fide of it. What 
was his aſtonifhment when he beheld 

a portrait of his long loſt Agatha, 
which be bad once given her. Rage; 
* 


& * 
4 4 
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doubt, and diſappointment choaked 
all utterance, and, for ſome minutes, 


he had not ſufficient ſtrength to call 


bis attendants; who were, to their 
great ſurprize, commanded to retake 
the peaſant, dead or alive, as the ra- | 
viſher of his.daughter. | 

An uncertainty on the mind bane 


upon a diſcovery, in which its dear- 


. 


eſt intereſts are involved, is far 
more harraſſing than any cauſe which 
oppreſſes it. Randolph meaſured 
his apartments with haſty ſteps, to 
and fro. To the caſement he ben 
repaired, which commanded an ex- 


tenſi ve proſpect; his aching eyes ra- 


pidly 
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pidly flew over each ſpot of ground 


not hid by the numerous woods with 


which the country abounded. 

By the fide of the ſtream of Oſley 
he thought he ꝓerceived a youth con- 
templating its ſpontaneous flowings. 
He inſtantly called an attendant, 
thinking his viſual faculties not ſuffi- 


ciently ſtrong 40 aſcertain his hope; 


the mancenfirmed his belief, and fled, 
with precipitance, in ſearch of him. 
The diſtance of the Ofley waters 
was ſomething more than a mile from 
the foot of the rock, and its pellucid 
ſtream was ſeen in various direQions 
from the caſtle, amidſt breaks in che 
ſurrounding woods, 


The 
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| The Earl now obſerved him move 
towards the brink of the fiream, and 
inſtantly plunge in the gliſtening tide! 
A aint ery iſſued from Randolph's 
lips, his horror and anxiety became 
incxprefſible—the idea of a fellow- 
creature being hurled into futurity, 
to efcape from his purſen, cauſed | 
bis limbs to fhake-with the agi- 
tation of hope and _— 
and os pious ſoul Wo for bis 
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De Peckforton/was reſolved, and, 
in his own mind, ſecure of obtaining 
the hand of Agatha; now in bis 
power, ſurrounded. by his myjgmi. 
dons, trained up wich their leader 
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to every act of brutal violence, hey 
refuſals he treated with contempt. | 

Should ſhe reſiſt his honorable 
offers, he reſolved to accompliſh the 
wicked bent of his inclinations, even 
if the next moment he plunged her 
into cternity. 

His viſits at the Caſtle of Beeſton 
were now leſs frequent than for- 
merly; but, when he did go, his 
hypocritical powers ſhone in their 
full luſtre.---With the good Ran- 
dolph's, he mixed the erocodile's 
tears; no heart more void of reli- 
gion---no tongue more fluent in its 
admiration---no mind more black .in 
its 6 — Fords more e in 

their 
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their tendency---it was villainy, 


equally diabolical, which alone 


could have a chance of detecting 
his depravity and hypocriſy. Who 
then more unlikely than Randolph? 


To guile a ſtranger, and to virtue prone, 
He dcem'd all men, all minds e'cn like his own, 


De Peckforton's parents left the 
world as their ſon arrived at 
maturity. Poſſeſſed of a vigorous 
' conſtitution, a large income, and 
uncontroulable' influence over his 
numerous vaſſals, ſomething might 
be adduced for the irregularities of 
his youth, by the: temptations he was 
expoſed to, and ffMering. depend- 


B 2 ants; * 
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ants; but theſe juvenile follies, when 
found 1p full manhood become vices 
of that nature, which prove the 


heart of the poſſeſſor tainted by 
inherent depravity. 


The youthful mind, like virgin wax, is prone, 

Each good or bad impreſſion Rill to own; 

But when to rectitude the heart's inclin'd, 
The vicious courſe ſoon ſatiates the mind: 

Then godlike reaſon bears enlight'ning ſway, 


Then guilt we ſhun, and honor's voice obey. 


« 


When. the power of the partial 
invigorating cup had left its inſup- 
portable laſſitude, on the mental as 
well as bodily ſyſtem of De Peck- 
forton; this tyrant over Agatha's 
liberty and happineſs ſought relief 
EIT from 


\ 
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from the heat of the intoxicating 
Juice, by a walk in the ſhady grove 
beneath the hill. He arrived at the 
ſtream of Ofley at the moment 
the young peaſant, who was deranged, 
bad made his eſcape from the merci- 
leſs ſtream, and, with a melancholy 
ſmile, ſtood ſhivering on the bank. 

De Peckforton ſtarted. 

& Hiſt! not a word! nor let Octa- 
* vian know!” exclaimed the youth, 
& All generous ſouls are fecret!--- 
% nay,.as for that, a murderer and 
5 deſpoiler knows his cue!” 

% Ah! doſt thou know me?” ſud- 
denly ſpoke De Peckforton. . © 
.. 5 Doft think the robin neath the 
SA» | % hawthorn 
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% hawthorn buſh cannot diſcern the 
*.towering eagle's flight, and tremble 
iat the talons, though ſo diſtant ?--- 
6 Ill buz alittle tale within thine ear; 
et a female mouſe, of white unſpotted 
e beauty, beneath the mow in happy 
& love ſhe lived with her attentive 
e ſable mate; even then I watched 
them in their amorous play; when 
* lo! a motley monſter, a cat 
„ ycleped, ſprung on her dingy 
te lover's back, and with marauding 
& Jaws cracked his impotent bones; 
ee when 'neath his claws the beaute- 
5 ous ſnow-white little one extended 
6 lay, and died with very grief; the 
ec ſavage monſter: gazed, then glory- 
| | ing 
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ing in the prize, with one fell 
60 ſwallow took tke fair one down.--- 
« Oh! how I wept!” ?“ | 
/ De Peckforton beheld him wel a 

ſuſpicious horror---his dark eye gliſ- 
tened with rage at the alluſion his 
madneſs bore ;---his brawny hands 
clenched, and his -poſture beſpoke 
a violent attack on the youth, when 
even his rough ſoul was ſoftened by 
the faſcinating melody of his voice 
in the following we 
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e Sweet innocence, a lovely maid, 
1 So gladſome thro! the foreſt ſtray'd; 8 3 
„Her beauteous boſom would you know, 3028 
Tas clear as froſt, twas pure as ſnow; - 

7 | Her 
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$6 Her ſmile angelic charm'd, the mild: 
« See nature's gift, ſee nature's child. 
ON Ab! — —— maid! ah, whither fly I 
& With anxious care, I loudly cry, 
« A wolf within the foreſt lur 


* But more of this anon; my 
e reed's untuned, and with its creak- 
«© ing cracks thine ear. Doſt ſee 
+ the lonely caſtle's heights? there 
6 virtue lives 'neath ſorrows lower- 
“ing cloud; but doſt thou mark 
e the turrets on yon neighbouring 


ee hill? There Lucifer his court up- 


6 wre and murder ſtalks undaunted 


© neath its roof -buz on De Peck- 
& forton's fame,” 


+ Impoſtor! to my Caltle thou 
& ſhalt 
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& ſhalt go; De Peekſorton will pu- 
& niſh thy preſumption!” 

Art thou the prowling. beaſt 
ec then of the foreſt?” tauntingly 
_ obſerved the peaſant, I know: thee 
& now, and glory in the interview. 
“ Wretch of barbarity! Earl Ran- 
+ dolph's bane and curſe} thy mur- 
&<.derous eyes hath: ſent Rodolphus. 
hence; ſtruck from the liſt of life 
5 his precious gem.“ Wirf 
He here grappled with De Peck- 
forton, and his puny ſtrength lorded 
over the. tyrant's wonted power. 

6% Reſtore the treaſure, void of 
& which the. riches of the eaſt are 
1 baubles. --- Thy _ blaſted ſoul ſhall 


6 live 
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« Jive”---half turning from him, 
ny ſtretching forth his hands and arms in 
[ token of abhorrence---* live in daily 
| & tortures'to thy hell-formed mind,” 
| | here convulfive laughter ſhook his 
Ds frame, now could I curſe with glee, 
a + curſe een myſelf and chuckle with 
. & the thought! Ah! beauteous dove, 
& this laugh but ill accords!” + 
- Contrary paſſions now influenced 
him, and in his madneſs he wept. 
De Peckforton . was rendered im- 
moveable with aſtoniſhment, when 
the peaſant darting at him- Win, 
laid him proſtrate. 
& Live, live, De Peckforton, even 


as thou lieſt, goveling, live. 
Having 
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Having ſpoke theſe expreſſive 


words, ſo alluſi ve to the tyrant's ſitua- 


tion, he fled into the woods, leaving 
him poſſeſſor of the field. 


$ 
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Chapter 20. 
——— See, the king reddens, 
The fear which ſeized him at Alphonſo's ſight 
Is vaniſh'd now; 


And a new tide returns upon his cheeks, 


And rage and vengeance ſparkle in his eyes. 
DRYDEN. 


— 


RACE, fear, and inſatiable revenge 
accompanied De Peckforton to his 
manſion. Paſſions boding no good 
to the innocent inmates of his priſon. 
le offered large ſums of money 
| for the apprehenſion. of the peaſant. 

| | His- 
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His face glowed with the fire of 


wrath, when he uttered his anathe- 


mas againſt the unfortunate youth, 


and an univerſal dread prevailed over 


the menial inſtruments of his vin- 
dictive rage; who, with the fury of 
blood-hounds, obeyed his exaſpe- 
rated orders. 32 \ 
He then called Hubert; but his 
rage was ſo violent for ſome time as to 


render his converſation incoherent; 
at length he exclaimed; in extreme 


agitation, „To be upbraided by 
« a baſe-born peaſant---ſcorned--- 
« ſtruck to the earth, unreſiſting, by 
% boy !. —curſed infatuation 
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& to be thus. affected by a maniae! 
“ Oh! Hubert! Hubert! my 
* head's diſt racted l- my heart tor- 


2 tured! all things conſpire to thwart 


&« my happineſs!” 

& Sir Hugh de Peckforton has 
& happineſs within his power,”. ob- 
ſerved * & had. he courage 
«& to: graſp it.” 
4 Courage, caitiff 1---doſt doubt 
« me? the man can'ſt ſhew who 
& dares. with me to cope?---but 
& words, and words of bitterneſs, 


& ſubdue my ſoul, and all my cou- 


rage turns to gaping weakneſs,--- 


ce Rather the ſoldier's ſword within 
6s my 


ce 


EASTLE OF BEESTON. 15 


& my breaſt than thoſe. upbraidings 


& which reflection brings.” 

& Marry, my lord, proud Ran- 
& dolph's daughter---the deed being 
& done, no force can it recall.---The 
& Earl, you know, once favoured 
& much your union.“ 

Hubert, thou'rtright---'tisdone :” 
and after ſome conſideration, he pen- 
ned the following note to Agatha:--- 


* 


SIR HUGH DE PECFORTON. 


TO THE. 


LADY AGATHA, 


An event which Sir Hugh de 
% Peckforton foreſaw not, renders. 
Fit expedient that the nuptuals 

wy | „between 
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between him, and the Lady Aga- 
& tha, take place on the night of the 
„ morrow. 

«© The fiat is irrevocable; Sir 
« Hugh de Peckforton ſcorns that 
«© delay, which marks indifference to 
the hand he offers, and which the 
& daughter of a king might wich 
“pride and joy accept.” 

Agatha wept on the peruſal of 
this note, and wiſhed that either a 
more humble birth, or a leſs degree 
of beauty, had been her portion. 

Beatrice cheered her by recalling 
the promiſe of the ghoſt, in whoſe 
Power her miſtreſs placed more con- 
9 than ſhe could do. The 
accumulating 
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accumulating inſults which Agatha 
experienced endowed her with greater 
ſtrength of mind, being convinced 
that her ſafety now depended entirely 
upon her reſolution and perſever- 
ance; ſhe therefore, with the ſpirit 
of an heroine, reſolved to encounter 
this formidable attack, the event of 
which, with true Chriſtian hope, ſhe 
entruſted in the hands of a Superior 
Pover. | 

Agatha this night anxiouſly looked 
for her unknown friend to appear, 
as ſo much depended on her com- 
municating to him the tyrant's reſo- 
lution; ſhe therefore wrote the fol- 

VOL, I1, 0 lowing 
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lowing addreſs to be ready againſt 
his appearance: « +, 


« The ſingularity of your appear- 
«ance alarms me; your myſterious - 
«.conduR calls forth my doubts; yet 
t my fears, together with my unpro- 
<5.tefted ſituation, induce me to ſue 
for your aſſiſtance. -' 

_ - * Difficulties increaſe- the period | 
of my grief approacheth faſt, and, 
* unleſs you extend your hand to 
% my aid, on the enſuing night, Earl 
« Randolph's daughter ſinks in end- 
& leſs wretchedneſs. 

„Let female woe claim your pity. 
2 1 at liberty, fly to my wretched 

% parent--- 
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„ parent---tell him his Agatha's fate 
« js this inſtant pending tell him 
% De Peckforton has deceived him, 
e under the moſt ſacred tye of friend- 
„ ſhip, by baſely robbing him of his 
&-greateſt treaſure; and, without 
ce ſpeedy ſuccour, his darling daugh- 
ter is ſacrificed at the ſhrine of 
_ & voluptuous tyranny---Haſte! let 
« virtuous miſery call forth your 
tc manly powers, and may Heaven 
“ proſper your exertions,” 
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Chapter 21. 


O 


A weeping willow o'er the limpid ſtream, 
Yields to each gentle breeze which wafts its 
boughs, 


And o'er the minds of paſſing ramblers caſts 
Allufive ſorrow from its drooping ſides. 


But when the ſtorm, with boiſt'rous winds, aſſail, 
Its creaking trunk deplores its per'lous ſtate, 
And ever and anon its riſing boughs, 
By ſudden guſts, emerges from the flood, 
And drops its tears amid{ the angry waves! 
5 * 
„„ 

Tuis affecting repreſentation of 

ber own misfortunes ſhe folded, and 


endeavoured 
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endeavoured to flide between the 
crevice of the cheſt, but ſo cloſe was 
it formed that the attempt was vain, 
After much conſultation, Beatrice 
got a large knife, and introduced it 
cloſe to the lid, which immediately 
opened, and the letter was taken 
through. | 

Beatrice ſcreamed' violently, and 
Maud immediately peeped cauti- 
ouſly, holding faſt by the door, in- 
fiſting upon knowing the cauſe of 
their alarm, 

Beatrice, ever ready upon theſe 
occaſions, ſaid, © ſhe'd ſhriek when 
« ſhe pleaſed, and if their confine- 
* ment laſted much longer, her laſt 


e groan 


= — 


— —— ——— 2 — 


22 EASTLE OF BEESTON. 


« groan ſhe believed would be 


et heard.“ 


Render yourſelf contented,” re. 
torts Maud, © you'll not ſtop here 


long; and though, mayhap, you 


& may have ſeen the ghoſt now, he'll 
* not trouble you again; for he only 
* comes occaſionally our Hubert 
& ſays.” 

A ghoſt!” cried Agatha, with 


precipitance: Beatrice placed herſelf 


upon the cheſt, with a ſignificant 


nod of the head, and Maud pro- 
eceded, 


e Surely, they ſay, a good man 
„vas murdered here---'tis very odd; 
but my maſter never comes here!“ 


6 Never 
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« Never comes here,” again en- 
quired Agatha eagerly. 

« No, never; and I think he's 
« quite right, for I don't like it my- 
& ſelf, I aſſure you; for Hubext 
e ſays he's a monſtrous big 4 
& and very ugly.” 

& Was he ever ſo: beautiful,” ob- 
ſerved Beatrice, © I ſhould never 
% admire him. Lord! I dare ſay its 
% our dear Robert, your ſavage 
& brother murdered!” 


Agatha was here obliged to inter- 
fere, as the diſputants began to ſhew 


ſymptoms. of ungovernable rage; 
and it was with ſome difficulty the 
could. convince Beatrice ſhe was 
wrong. 


= — Vs 


doubtful ſuggeſtion conveyed miſery 
indeed be only a viſion, againſt a 


Peckforton it would avail little.--- 
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wrong in alledging a crime, the com- 
miſſion of which ſhe could not prove, 
and Beatrice unwillingly apologized. 


Situated as Agatha was, every 
to her ſenſitive mind; ſhould this 
man of the ſavage ferocity of De 


His daily crimes avowed his denial of 
the influence of the Supreme Being; 
and wickedneſs is too often prone 
to rejett the exiſtence of that power, 
from whom rewards and puniſhments 
proceed, 


* 
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n —— na 


Chapter 22. | | 


Eber fince refletion beam'd her light upon me, 

| You, fir, have been my ſtudy. I have plac'd | 

Before mine eyes, in ev'ry light of life, 
The father and the king. 


MALLET. 


— — f 


TRE momentous day now arrived 
which was to determine the deſtiny 
of our unfortunate heroine; could 1 
the beauty of the hemiſphere portend 
the will of fate, Agatha had every 
happy omen, Jo; 074). 


The 
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The riſing ſun diſpelled the morn- 
ing miſt, and the feathered chanters 
chirped their early mattins, when 
Agatha, with a timid voice, called 
Beatrice. 

& My dreams are ſtrange, ſo won- 
& derful, and ſo uncommon, I cannot 
& ſay they're good or bad, and yet”--- 
In this jargon of conjecture Beatrice 
continued for ſome time. 

& Good Beatrice, check theſe 


& wanderings, let realities in the time 


& of danger alone occupy your at- 

e tention. Oh! my Rodolphus! if 
& thy dear ſpirit hovers o'er our mi- 

E ſery, if "tis permitted human woes 
to influence, extend thy hand to thy 

| expiring, 


1 2 — | 
rere e e 
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t expiring Agatha ; teach me by hea- 
« yenly wiſdom enlightened, to foil 
« the ſnares contrived: by wicked 
& man; let me in ſtiades celeſtial, of 
ce ſuicide but void, enjoy the bliſs 
4 of innocence and thee, and, Oh! 
& my father!” She pauſed, her boſom 
beat with a ardent wiſh to behold 
Randolph perhaps for the laſt time. 
She aſcended the embrafure with 
trembling ſteps, and there beheld the 
place of her nativity--the reſidence 
of her afflited parent, whoſe affec- 
tion, care, and wiſdom ever contri- 


£14 buted. ſo much to her happineſs.--— 


Alas! naw fled, perhaps for ever. 
The 
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The tears occaſioned by the 
proſpect before her, for ſome time 
overcame her, when, at length, ſhe. 
exclaimed, . * Wretched Agatha! 
& how unlimited are thy miferies! 
“for the foothing voice of affec- 
te tion and perſuaſion, I experience 
* the harſh commands of arbitrary 
« power; and that liberty, which an 


| t enlightened mind looks to, the nar- 
c row ſpace of this priſon circum- 


4: „ ſeribes;---great Heaven! the vow 
of my heart! my Rodolphus! 
& agonizing thought! too powerful 

&* for human reaſon to endure.” 

She then raiſed her heavy eyes in 
mental 
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mental devotion, when, asif Heaven 
vouchſafed the gratification, ſhe 
beheld her parent amidſt his ſoldiery. 
His once upright form ſinking be- 


neath the burden of affliction, now 


ſought ſupport from a lofty ſtaff, 
which though it added to his dignity, 


ſtruck the ſoul of Agatha with grief; 


ſhe wept piteouſly---amidit her tears 
ſhe thought ſhe perceived his face 
directed towards her---his features 
ſeemed diſturbed by ſudden anger--- 
his frown to Agatha was awful. 
His attendants in a body parted from 
him, proceeding to the extremity of 


the lower gate-way, and he retired to 


the upper ward, 


Her 
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Her heart palpitated with a dread. 
of the cauſe of his rage---and half. 
Viſhing the had not this addition te 

ber doubts and fears, left the window 
with diſappointment.* 

The uncertainty how the events of 
this night might terminate, induced 
her to write the following lines; 
which on the approach of the evening 
me reſolved to ſcatter through the 
window: | 


& Whoe'er thou art to whom theſe lines have flown, 
% If that thy boſom glows with virtue's fire, 
© Liſt to the ſorrows of ſad pity's lyre, 
& And to Earl Randolph, give his daughter's moan. | | 
| « De 
Randolph was this ine commanding i flier 
to purſye the peaſant, 
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e De Peck forton aſſumes tyrannic power, 


And 'neath the caſtle's dome within this hour, 
« Apatha ſacrifices to his rage 
% And brutal paſſions, virtue can't aſſuage. 


44 Tell him his daughter died with-honor bleſs'd? 
« And ne'er diſgrac'd her fire's illuſtrious name) 
She ſinks a victim by ſad horrors preſs'd, 
ro rife a martyr to her virgin lame l 
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Chapter 23. 


— — 


The two firm rocks on which all friendſhips ſtand, 
Are love of freedom and our country's glory; 
Piety, valour, and paternal love 
Form the ariſing pile; the other virtues, 
or, beneficence, and moral truſt, 
Are — and adorn the dome. 
HOWARD'S REGULUSs 
"THE foldiery whom Randolph had 
ſent to ſave the youth from the Wa- 
ter in which he had emerſed, ar- 
rived at the moment De Peckforton 
had left the wood. 


ce This 
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& This is a ſlippery ce] the Earl 
*& ſeeks,” obſerved one of them. 4 


* Ves, he ſeems to have taken the 
& water like a fiſh too,” anſwered | 
another, „but by the moiſture of 
© the bank, this amphibious creature 
&* now has cloſed his gills on the 
. =: 
% My lord ſeemed much agitated 
& and mentioned the lady Agatha.“ 
„ The lady Agatha!” they all 
cried; at that inſtant they beheld 
the youth proceeding through the 
wicket to the wood beneath the caſtle. 
A ſhout for purſuit alarmed him, 
and he flew amidſt the trees, fol- 
lowed by the ſoldiery in full chace. 
or, 11. D They 
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They ſoon loſt fight of him; but 
his footſteps were traced on the dewy - 
graſs to the grove of Agatha. They 
vere here, if the expreſſion may be 
allowed, at a fault; and, after a 

| fruitleſs examination of the adjacent 
| voods returned to the caſtle without 


the object of their purſuit. 

The Earl expreſſed much diſatiſ. 
faction at the failure of their expe- 
dition, ordering them to attend his 


= perſon, and he would himſelf. ſeek 


Him, 


The bnd of trumpets now re- 
echoed round the + lofty rock, 


-which announced the coming. of a 
| _— „ Randolph relin- 
"A 7 
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- quiſhed the purſuit, and loyally pre- 
| pared to receive the mandates of his 
king and maſter, in the hall of audi- 
The hope of ſome tidings of his 
daughter revived, and a tranſient 
tinge of health beamed over his ema- 
ciated cheek, forming a ſtriking con- 
| traſt to his ſnow-white hair, which 
reclined on his ſhoulders. 

Lord Audley was the meſſenger, | 
who, kneeling at the feet of Ran- 
dolph, thus addreſſed him: 

„% To Randolph, famed Cheſter's 
« Earl, Henry of England wiſheth 
c health, with happineſs, and wills 

6 * ſervant this packet to deliver.” . 
P's 5 2 6 Cans't 


n — 
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Colt thou m0 Randolph's er 
« T5me comfort bring ? Ought canſt 
«thou tell of her ſo long I've ſought py 

% Would that I could, my Lord!” 
| *< Enough!---long | has my heart 
& each joy on eatth relinquiſhed!” 
exclaimed Randolph, with a figh--- 
« How fares our Lord and Keg 
„good Audley?” 

He is well, my lord.“ 

Audley ſeemed much affected at 
and Randolph 
broke the ſeal of the packet, which 
ordered him to repair to Rhydland 
Caſtle, in North Wales, to take the 
command; that garriſon being _— | 
ened to be n by the Welſh. 


the .Earl's grief; 


af S477 .* 
32 6 His 
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His age and afflictions induced 
him to decline this honour offered 
by bis ſovereign; but the addreſs, 
penned by the king himſelf, and the 
ſentiments it breathed, rendered it 


irrelillible. 


HENRY OF ENGLAND | 


10 


RANDOLPH, GREETING. | 0 


Beloved Cousin, 


„As all efforts to reſtore peace to 
& thy wounded boſom have hitherto 
% proved ineffectual, our affeftion 
and gratitude for thy former ſer. 
& vices, would induce us to diſſipate 


& that gloom, by engaging thy atten-' — 
« tion 
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& tion to purſuits thy mind ever en- 


© tered into with emulative ardour : 
5 and by and with the advice of our 


 & councils, we and they, being fully 
“ convinced of the ſucceſs of our 
« arms, when led by a veteran ſo 


| mp | Ds 
218% e famed both for courage and vir- 
TINS t tue; thus, rather entreat than com- 

8 | , 
218 * “% mand thy aſſiſtance and counte- 21 
9 ; { ' 
1 * nance in quelling the turbulent ſpi- 
1 1 | 
EIT! -  *© ritsof our Cambrian foes.” 


| HENRICUS Rex, HI. 
I From Our Court at Westminster. 100 


The foldiery flew with rapture to 
obey the mandate, anxious again to 
diſplay their valour under the glori- 
odus banner of the Earl of Cheſter. 
„ e The 
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The energy of Engliſhmen g'owed 
in their boloms---Unity reigned in 
their hearts---and ſucceſs followed 
their footſteps.---Generous enthuſi- 
alm! may is influence never be ba- 
niſhed from the minds of Britons! 
1 purſuit after che peaſant was 
given over. Randolph was now in- 
elined to think that the miniature 
might have been loſt by Agatha in 
the confuſion of ber capture, and 
that the peaſant had found it amidſt 
the woods, 0 4 
The clamour of diſtributing the 
ſhields and ponderous armour, re- 


ſounded to the neighbouring hills. 


'The herald proclaimed the call 
J for 


40 CASTLE OF BETSToR. 


for the ſoldiery, tenantry, and vaſ- 
ſals through the country. | 
Sir Hugh de Peckfurton was alſo 
ſummoned, but his intereſt with the 
Earl got him appointed Governor of 
the Caſtle of Beeſton during his ab- 
ſence, artfully infinuating, that anxi- 
ety for the welfare of Randolph, 
and grief: for the loſs of Agatha, in- 
duced him rather to remain in his 
ſervice in the caſtle than join in this 
expedition: His perſonal bravery 
never being doubted, but often 
proved, the Earl acquieſced with his 
requeſt, 1 Milt 


This regulation was abſolutely 
neceſſary for the accompliſhment of 
| | De 


. : i WIT) * : —_ l p . * _ , . b 
CEC ˙.ꝛʃ ⁰ vl 2a onal Loan COS > 75 7 8 tra ends. ot to ee nov, 


| CASTLE OF BEESTON 41 
De Peckforton's deſigns on the 
daughter of the too credulous Earl; 
and the fate af war might remove the 
chief obſtacle to his public eſpouſal 

of Agatha, | 

When vice once occupies the 
human mind, no crime, however 
dreadful, can impede its courſe in 
the accompliſhment of a wiſhed-for 
gratification, 


D Ono ed one I oi 
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Chapter 24 


Theneighbovring plain with arms is cover'd o'er; 
The vale an iron harveſt ſeems to yield 
Of thick-ſprung lances in a waving field; 
The poliſh'd ſteel gleams terribly from far, 
And ev'ry moment nearer ſhews the war. 

19 8 DRYDEN. 


— O-— 


z 


Tux enſuing morning Randolph 
proceeded with all bis retinue and 
forces to his palace at Cheſter, where 
a numerous hoſt attended io conduct 

him to the Caſtle of Rhyd and. 
He arrived within its walls when 
the 
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the army of the enemy juſt appeared 
at the further extent of the length- 
ened marſh; and they were then 

informed of his arrival with his aux- 
| Hliaries at the caſtle. | 
A furious aſſault was meditated 
that evening, in hopes that the troops 
would be ſo much fatigued with 
their long mountainous march as to 


be nearly incapable of duty. But 


they had to contend with valiant. 
heroes, whoſe fame and martial 
proweſs deſcended to their pro- 
geny, inducing ſucceeding monarchs 
| to ſeleR a choſen” band of Cheſhire, 
men to attend their own perſons in 
the field of battle. 


Notwithſtanding . 
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| Notwithſtanding the toil they had 
_ endured, a deſperate ſally was made 


upon the beſiegers by the garriſon, 
and the marſh of Rhydiand, did 
again, as in the Saxon times, witneſs 
the defeat of the ancient Britons, 
The ſea ebbed and flowed, un- 
conſcious of the bloody ſtream which 
tinged its ſhores---the peaceful poſ. 
ſeſſors of the mountains fled at the 
warlike tumult around them--and 
' nought but exaſperated man, beheld 
this ſcene without diſmay. | 
The enemy, after ſeveral ſevere 
conflicts, in which many heroic men 
were ſlain, found their efforts fruit- 
leſs, and that nothing could ſubdue 
men 


* 
4 
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men ſo brave, but famine; therefore 
a cloſe and watchful blockade took 
place, and every avenue to the caſtle 
was filled + ith the ſurrounding foe. 

Randolph finding that famine was 
their intention, privately diſpatched 
a courier to Cheſter, requiring 
inſtant ſuccours to prevent the ſur- 
render of the caſtle. Fete 

It has often been lamented that 
the human race ſhould be liable 
to the convulſions of war; but the 
ſame hand that beſtows bleſſings, 
can infli grievances; the puniſh- 
ments of Heaven are given by the 
| ſword, but its rewards flow from the 
pure fountain of peace and happineſs. 

a | At 
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At the time the courier entered 
the City of Cheſter, mirth reigned 
uncontrouled within her walls; her 
gates were opened vide to receive 
an immenſe influx of ſtrangers from 
all parts; and the jocund dance and 
ſongs of the inhabitants reſounded 
to the minſtrel's pipe and plaintive 
barp. | | 

It was the fair, inſtituted by the 
Grit Earl Hugh Lupus, during which, 
be entertained his faithful ſubjeRts: 

This ſpacious hall was honored 
vith the attendance of all the neigh- 
bouring nobility and gentry, together 
vith a numerous band of yeomanry 
and tenantry, and which Randolph 
; was 
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vas wont to honour with his pre- 
ſence. | 
Minſtrels, and all perſons who 
contributed towards the mirthful 
moment, came in concourſe to this 
feſtival; amidſt the reſt, our unfor- 
tunate peaſant, whoſe wavering paſ- 
ſions, now high, now low, led him 
to harangue the populace at the high 
croſs: When the meſſenger en- 
tered the city, and ſeeing a crowd 
aſſembled, took this opportunity of 
announcing his errand. : 
The peaſant ſeemed inſpired by 
the danger of the Earl---his expreſ- 
five eye darted reaſon---his face 
_ glowed with the energy of his mind 
| when, 


a cxortn or Bxxsron- 


when, placing himſelf in tbe moſt 
ſtriking attitude, he thus e | 
the populace : 

„Randolph mchroled! a ener 
c Cheſter's Earl! forbid it, Heaven! 
« if one bright ſpark of Ceſtria's an- 
« cient valour in every boſom burns, 
« adopt my council, though not wiſe, 
« expedient it may be, To arms! 
«to arms! be whatſoever they may, 
& ſome weapon of offenſive nature 
e bring; bring too your lutes and 
& harps! let great recording time 
. enrol your names in her eternal 
5 lift : That Ceſtrians, in the midſt 
„of mirth and joy, flew, at a mo- 
be ment's call, to aid their chief, and 


* 
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& fave his fame from numerous foes 
& fell mockery! joining the battle 
te with a jocund ſong.” 
His ſpeech, action, and ſubje@ 
fired the people, whoſe numbers 
amounted to ſome thouſands; in- 
ſtantly was his plan approved---the 
rolling Dee witneſſed the paſſing 
band approach the borders of their 
neighbouring fſoe---and the enſuing 
morning, by break of day, brought 
them within ſight of the enemy. 
This warlike hoſt, marching down 
the hills, ſtruck the Welſh with 
diſmay, and they made a precipitate 
retreat to the Caſtle of Conway. 
Mot. 11. E Randolph, 


* 
* 
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+a 1 Randolph, with aſtoniſhment, be- 


LI 


held the motley croud;- learning the 
occaſion of their expedition from the 
chief magiſtrate who had accompa- 
nied them; he ordered the peaſant 
who had been the cauſe of their 
marching to be brought before him; 
but he was miſſing, and could not be 
found. SOT TR IA 
The Earl's wonder was increaſed; 
when, from the deſcription of the 
youth, he became impreſſed with the 
idea that it muſt have been one of 
| (thoſe who had ſo afflicted him at the 
Caſtle of Beeſton; yet he was now 
ſo far gratified, as to be convinced 
TUE . li 
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this youth muſt be too much his 
friend to have injured him in ſo 
material a point as the, captivity of 
his daughter; and the piteous cir- 
cumſtance of his madneſs, together 
with a ſtrong ſenſe of the ſervices 
he had rendered his ſoldiery, 
by preſerving thoſe from famine 


whom he loved as his life, cauſed an 
anxious wiſh in the breaſt of Ran- 
dolph not only to alleviate his miſ- 
fortune, but to redreſs his wrongs: 


Still, after every exertion of in- 
quiry, no tidings could be gained 
of the rout he had purſued. The 
Earl was grievouſly diſappointed. 

k 2 | Pity 


. 
| 
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i 
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- Pity it is that | diſappointment 


ſhould barraſs the generous and 


worthy heart, but that each virtu- 
ous wiſh ſhould be graitfied as 
Toon as conceived, 


— — MESS ———_— 
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Chapter 25. 


His perſon huge, yet not unfitly form'd: 

His features, roughen'd by mild beauty's bane, 
Secm'd to conſpire to ſtamp his look terrific; 

A prominent brow hung o'er his jet black eyes, 
Like to th' impending rock which*bovethe lake, 
In threat'ning form its dingy ſhadow caſts, 
Rend'ring the gliſ'ning fluid dark and diſmal, 
8. 


— — 


BY a ſudden darkneſs, Agatha per- 
ceived a ſtorm had ſuperceded the 
beautiful ſerenity of the azure ſky; 
the wind in lengthened murmurs 

ſeemed 
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ſeemed to circle round the turrets 
W the big drops of the ſcattered rain 
and hail beat againſt. the horn- 
worked caſement---the ſeaſon of 
winter approached, and this, one of. 


its harbingers. : | 

| Agatha was rouzed from her re- 

verie by Maud requeſting the at- 
tendance of Beatrice in the anti- 

chamber; Beatrice obeyed, and 

Agatha again was left to her con- 


templation, when the cries of her 
handmaid aſſailed her ears; ſhe 
immediately fle to her aſſiſtance, 
and beheld the ſavage Hubert 
dragging: her to- the nene which 
was open. 

Da | Beatrice, 
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© Beatrice, on the appearance of 
her miſtreſs, ſeized the dagger from 
his belt, and Agatha commanded 
him to defiſt---when the vacuum of 
the pannel was filled by the 
perſon of De Peckforton ! 
Agatha ſcreamed with horror, and 
a ſilence of ſome minutes prevailed. 
After viewing her ſome time with 
a ſupercilious hauteur, he deſired 
an audience in her chamber. She 
at firſt refuſed his inſolent demand, 
but perceiving his choler riſing, and 
bis big cheſt heave with paſſion, 
ſhe thought it prudent to -conſent, 
_ conditionally, that her ſervant 
ſhou'd be preſent at the interview. 
; He | 


e ee 
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He ordered Hubert and Maud 


to retire without the pannel, whoſe 


cloſure ſounded terror to the ears 
of Agatha. 

With heavy footſteps, ſolemnly 
and flow, he followed the trembling 
victim of his unreſtrained paſſions 
into her chamber. 

Agatha ſeated herſelf on one ſide 
the cheſt, De Peckforton took the 
other, and Beatrice ſlided to the 
diſtant corner of the apartment. 

Beatrice ſighed and groaned un- 
noticed by her miſtreſs or the 
knight, whoſe attentions were ab- 


ſorbed in their different feelings on 


this occaſion. 


& Am 
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„ Am I to addreſs Lady Agatha 
te as the future bride of De Peck- 
6 forton?” 
„% Never!” groaned Agatha. 
„ Cuiſe on the word, which to 
5 my recollection calls the night I 
& heard it uttered!” exclaimed Sir 
Hugh. 1 
& *Twas then De Peckforton who 
« vilely crept to liſten to my pa- 
« rent's offers! but could I doubt 
it? What act ſo mean, what deed 
“ ſo baſe, that this fell monſter 
& would not dare to do.” 
« Ah! and doſt thou to my face 
66 then loath me?---Learn, 'twas 
1, when ſheltered by the ſhade 
6 of 
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of evening and thick foliage 


46 of the trees, planted by thy ac: 
s curſed lover, heard thee thy ſo: 


“ lemn vow to heaven make, which 
6 I this night will blaſt !- Twas I 
% who murdered thy Rodolphus: 
e theſe very hands, when midſt the 
«* hattle's loud confuſion, ation 
6 cloſe, turned Saracen, and ftew 
5 the man I hated !---Hear this, great 


© dame; more, much more, could F 


“relate. De Peckſorton will live 
on yonder towers when Randolph's 
% hoary head, beneath the pompous 


“ pile, in Ceſtria's walls, is ſolemnly 


| © entombed.” . TINT 5 
| Agatha's tears rolled down ber 
18 2 chee ks 
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cheeks at the cruel alluſion, while 
De Peckforton exclaimed :--- 

“Within the anti-chamber, wretch, 


& retire,” to Beatrice, “ and if a 


« breath forth from thoſe lips el- 
ce cape, that breath this ſword ſhall 
„ prove to be thy laſt.” | 

And am I doomed this hour to 
e cloſe my eyes for ever? Shall 
% Randolph, Cheſter's royal Earl, 
* loſe his poor only lamb, and by 
% a butcher's knife?“ SE 

« No!---Agatha, when he thou 
te terms thy butcher breaks thy ſpi- 
& rit, then ſhalt thou hve m-miſera- 
& ble ſplendour, by ſerving him who 
& hath thee in his power!!! 
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Chapter 26. 
Es well the noble ſavage of the field 


Might tamely couple with the fearful ewe; 


Tygers engender with the fearful deer; 
Wild muddy boars defile the cleanly ermine ; 
Or vultures fort with doves; as I with thee. _ 


LEE. 


— — 


THe clock ſtruck one !---De Peck- 
forton ſtarted, as if a ſudden recol- 
tection of fome other incident 
croſſed his mind. Agatha viewed 
him with dread---the wind roared 

| | loudly 
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loudly amidſt the ſtilineſs----his 
brawny limbs tottered, and he 
ſeemed immoveable Agatha per- 
ceived Beatrice ſtanding at the 


door of the chamber. 


« Tis paſt!” he cried, © the hour 
& js gone---he comes not---bleſſed 
« ſhade! who thus hath ſanQioned 
<& my proceedings---'twas all I feared 
« for hadft thou frowned !---Now, 
cc lady fair, De Peckforton will cull 
& thoſe ſweets Rodolphus would 
have revelled in.“ * 

He approached Agatha, who 
ſhricked, and had nearly fainted, 
when a ſudden thought chilled her 
with horror; foon her reſolution 
ME returned 
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returned with redoubled force, and 
ſhe thus addreſſed De Peckforton: 


Villain, ſtand off !---thy powers 
5e impotent are !---thy deeds ſo foul, 


& ſure in the eye of heaven, no 
ce greater crimes De Peckforton can 
bt perpetrate. But let Randolph's 
& yengeance ſerve to check thy rage. 

Recall his virtues to thy vicious 
& ſoul, and let them att like purify. 


s ; ing-fire to diſſipate thy groſſneſs.— 


« Oh, let Rodolphus' bleeding corſe 
10 appal thy ſight; let future puniſh- 
& ment its dread. enforce; and, laſt 
& of all, though foreign to thy breaſt, 
« let pity lend its ſoftening powers. 
 .—Ob, mercy, Heaven!” , , | 

«Tis . 


CASTLE or BEESTON, 64 
- & 'Tis vain! that heart thou 
& chargeſt with the fouleſt crimes 
« ſhall glory in this _ if, even, tis 
& the laſt!” | 
ge it the laſt!” cry'd Beatrice, 
flying from the door, and plunging the 
dagger ſhe had taken from Hubert 
into his fide---the lid of the cheſt roſe 
---the figure in armour ſprung upon 
De Peckforton---Agatha fainted !---, 
: 6 Wretch!” exclaimed the figure, 
may thy crimes this moment ceaſe 
„for ever!” | 
« Ah! and Goth thou then exiſt; 
Lor is it juſtice ſupernatural” that 
* arms thee thus?---accurſed fight? 
2 chat Fn my full-fledged hopes 


66 in 
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in endleſs tortures: Oh! name 
J | tortures!---through my fiery 
< veins a cold and freezing damp 


„ creeps even to my heart -Oh! 


6 damned blow, and from a woman 
< too! may hell”. _ 

A dark and cunning caſt of his 
countenance, formed for conſum- 
mate deception, led the figure who 
appeared to ſuſpe& the wound was 
not ſo powerful as his feelings 
ſeemed to denote---therefore, after 


binding him to the cheſt; in a ſolemn 
voice he thus addreſſed him :--- 


* Speak not, De Peckſorton, but 
& as thou may'ſt have time to make 

hd peace with n life I 
1 | „give 
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& give thee; but to the minds of 
* men whom virtue know, a life like 
© thine, loaded with crimes and mur- 
& der, would be a gift ungratefully 
4% accepted!---Come, lovely maid,” 
opening the part of the arras from 
whence the female had before ap- 
peared, © within you'll find a fellow- 
© ſufferer.---Should Heaven vouch- 
« ſafe to let thee ſtill exiſt, (turning 
to De Peckforton) ſearch for a ſpot 
« ſequeſtered far from man---call to 
te thy God to lend his healing aid to 
« allay thy reſtleſs ſoul; and when 
thy hour is come, may penitence 
„ atone for crimes untold!” | 
| VOL, 11. * | They 
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: They then entered through ano- 
ther lliding pannel into a room ad- 
Joining, leaving De Peckforton 
Z groaning with the agony of rages 
1 pain, and * 
[ | | 
b 
Woll ; 
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Chapter 27. 
The ways of Heaven are dark and intricate, 
Puzzled in mazes and perplex'd in errors; 
Our underſtanding traces them in vain: 


' Loft and bewildered in the fruitleſs ſearch; 
Nor ſees with how much art the windings run, 
Nor where the regular confuſion ends. | 


ADDISON. 


— — 


AGATHA was led from her 
abode to the chamber adjoining.--- 
She there beheld the beautiful Elea- 


nora, whom Beatrice immediately 
recognized. 


1 2 Her 
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Her preſerver was the youth 
Octavian, who ordered ſtritt filence, 
or their eſcape would be fruſtrated. 
---Pilgrims garbs were procured for 
Agatha and Eleanora, whilſt Beatrice 
ſought diſguiſe under ' a minſtrel's 
cloak. 

After having bound the old wo- 
man, conſidering that De Peckfor- 
ton's remaining ſo long in the cham- 
ber would alarm the inhabitants of 
the hall, ſo as to cauſe a ſpeedy 
ſearch, they proceeded through the 
ſame vaults they had been ſo much 
alarmed in on their firſt entrance. 
Beatrice ſeemed to have forgot her 
fears in paſſing the cofhns, and a 
. few 
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few minutes brought them at the 
termination of the paſſage. 

.. Oftavian now dreaded a diſco- 
very from the centinels on the ram- 
parts, who would have commanded, 
had it been day-light, a full view 
of the place. 

That the eſcape of Agatha and 
Eleanora might be certain, he en- 
treated them to go firſt, fearful that 
their footſteps, jointly, might alarm; 

and he would keep at ſuch a diſ- 
' tance, as to be able to guard them 
da dgainſt the enemy, ſhould they dil- 
cover their intent, 

With wembling ſteps and ſhow, 

they. 


„* — IKE 
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they proceeded throvgh, the wood, 


and arrived within a ſhort diſtance 


of the village of Beeſton, when they 


were alarmed by a number of peo- 
ple proceeding from a cottage, with 
a'tumultuous kind of mirth. 


Ottavian flew to the refugees, and 


ordered them not to proceed -Bea- 


trice, in her fright, loſt ſight of 
them, and found herſelf 1 in the midſt 
of che noiſy peaſantry. | 

8 Hey- day, who have we here - 
« As I live, a minſtrel“ cried an 
old man, „come in again, though 


& all our youngſters are gone to the 


& war, my laſſes ſhall report, that 
| ee the 
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& the old men have made them 
& merry---come, friend, play us Sir . 
Roger de Calveley.“ 

Beatrice trembled, and hid her 
face with her cowl, obſerving, “ She 
6 had loft her inſtrument,” | 

O you're a pretty minſtrel for- 
i ſooth, come here without your 
& tools;” ſaid the old man, © but if 
& you have forgot your joy, I have 
© mine,” bringing a cup of ale, 
© come you ſhall drink ſucceſs to 
Earl Randolph and the Welſh 
& expedition and confuſion to the 
« raſcal who ſtole his wh daugh- 
Egg: to often 91 1 


3 


— 
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«© Huzza,” they all cried. | 

6 With all my heart,” exclaimed 
Beatrice cheerfully, having done 
which ſhe ſmiled, bade him a good 
repoſe, and joined OQtavian, who 
advanced towards her when he per- 
ceived ſhe had left the company. 

Octavian, from this, finding, that 
the Earl had departed from the caf- | 
tle that morning, thought it moſt 
prudent to ſeek ecclefaſtical fantu- 
ary, as the domeſtics of the Caſtle - 
of Beeſton might not be in force 
fufficient to repel the attacks of 
De Peckforton, ſhould: he attempt 
it; to the Monaſtery of Bunbury 
| | | | they 


4 * 


CASTLE OF BEESTON, 73 
they therefore repaired, and were 
received by the good Lady Abbeſs 
with rapture and delight. | 
She deemed it moſt prudent for 
their arrival to be kept ſecret until 
the Earl's return, particularly as De 
Peckforton had now gained poſlel- 
fon of the caſtle. 
Veils, as noviciates, were pro- 
4 cured for the females, and they oc- 


cupied the rooms of the Lady 


. Abbeſs. 
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When gratitude o*crflows the ſwelting heart, 
And breathes in free and uncorrupted praiſe 
For benefits receiv'd : Propitious Heaven 
Fakes ſuch acknowledgmentas fragrant incenſe, 
And doubles all its bleſſings, 

| LY LLO. 

| ; 

Tur enſuing morning Agatha and 
Eleanora vere ſeated in their apart- 
ment with Beatrice, and after ob- 
taining a particular account of the 


preceding events from Agatha, Ele- 
| anora 


95 


* 
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anora requeſted to clear the myſtery 
which appertained to many parts br - - 
it, by reciting her own melancholy 
narration, : 
“Sir Hugh de Peckforton is my 
t brother!” - 
% Your brother!” exclaimed Aga- 
tha, with aſtoniſhment; when over 
the pale countenance of Eleanora 
a lovely ſuffuſion ſpread. Her beau- 
tiful dark eyes became ſurcharged 
with tears, and ſhe reclined her 
6 hands and head on the back of her 
chair; when Agatha, hurt at che 
effect of her ſudden ſurprize, took 
the hand of Eleanora to her lips, 
and beſought her, in the ſoothing 


voice 
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voice of friendſhip, to pardon her 
indiſcretion. 

« Pardon! my dear Agatha,” cried 
Eleanora, name it not I entreat 
„you; this is not the firſt time Ele- 
& anora has bluſhed for her con- 
& fanguinity to Sir Hugh de Peck- 
& forton !- -O Lady Agatha! he has. 
98 proved the cauſe of every woe 
6 I have yet known. 

& My mother, bleſſed ſaint, when 
& ſhe departed, my happinels for ever 
& took its flight.---1 was leſt in the 
66 power of De Peckſorton, whoſe 
& rough foul was ill-formed for fil. 
& terly intercourſe, and whoſe. pal- 
+ ons led him ſe much aſtray as 


© 10. f 
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< to render his manſion an improper 
« place for my reſidence. 

6 Siſterly feelings ſought for ſome 
& comfort it is true, yet, my expec- 
© tations were not exalted, 

% Many, even then, were the ſuf. 
& ferings 1 endured from his arbi- 
ce trary authority; but none de- 
& preſſed my mind more than his 
s poſitive interdiction againſt my 
& ever entering the gates of the 
& Caſtle of Beeſton. 

From the character fame had 
c reported the Lady Agatha, a fe- 
“ male forlorn and friendleſs, would 
e have been blefled by that inter- 
* courſe, which the contiguity of 


% Our 


wer ror 2 · om, 
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5 our. reſidences might have af. 
“ forded: but my ſolicitations ever 


e ſtrengthened his obllinacy, and 
ec my acquieſcence to his will was 


6 my puniſhment. 
A few moons after my mother's 


c deceaſe. I was ſent abroad; when 


& my young heart firſt owned OQtas 


& vian:---the various events which 


& my aftettion might dwell upon 
cc would be irkſome; ſuffice, I 
& returned to England; Octavian 
& followed, reſolved to ſue for my 
hand from my brother---but, ah! 


_ © the application had nearly proved 


« fatal to us both. ; 
& De Peckforton's expences had 
| 6 exceeded 
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ct exceeded his income; certain that 
& my portion would be demanded 
& on my marriage, he with-held his 
& conſent, and immediately confined 
& me, fearſul that an elopement 
& might be the conſequence of his 
.& refuſal. | 

Few in the caſtle knew ſo well 
the private avenues which lead to 
ce jt as myſelf; from this circum- 
<& ſtance I contrived to get De 
.& Peckforton's key of the vault 


& under your room, which was 


& then the place of my confine- / 
„ment, as there was a trap- door 5 


* into the cheſt by which be arghs 
gain admiſſion. | | 


3 This 
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This vault was that through 
© which you paſſed where the cof. 
& fins lay. De Peckforton one 
* evening ſurprized us: ORQavian 
bc was defenceleſs, and my wretched 
© brother wounded him with his 
$ ſword,---I fainted, and my * 
& ther fled. 

« On my recovery, with rapture, 
ce we perceived it was but flight 
e my faithful attendant, (of whom 
& I was afterwards deprived, when 
pe Peckforton diſcovered ſhe had 
6 permitted me to viſit you on 


&« your: firſt entrance of your dif. 
| 44 mal priſon,) dreſſed the wound, 


„and aſſiſted him to eſcape, in- 
i forming 
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$ forming De Peckforton ſhe had 
« flung the body into one of the 
« vaults below.” 

But how could Oftavian exiſt 
« in this receptacle of the dead?” 
inquired Agatha. 

„His ſtay here was always ſhort.” 

I'm fure mine ſhould have been 
&* ſo,” interrupted Beatrice, 4 could 
66 I have got out.” 

„The ſhade of night cheats en- 
„ abled him to elude: the watchful- 
El neſs of the centinels in his ſtated 
« viſits to me. | | 
The night you were brought to 
te the caſtle, De Peckforton entered 
eto examine theſe rooms for your 


er. 11. G reception, 
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reception, at the hour that Octa- 
* vian had appointed to meet me. 
« I concluded this rencounter 
* would at laſt be fatal, and, with a 
c degree of horror awaited for the 
« event. | ON 
„ The hour came that was to 
„bring my lover to the apartment 
I heard De Peckforton ſtart, and, 
* after a ſhort period, quit the place 
« with/precipitancy.---I immediately 
% appeared, and found Octavian 
«enjoying the gratification of hav- 
t ing alarmed De Peckforton and 
6. the- aſſaſſin Hubert, with their 
* be en his 1 for 
F e EO! 
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We could have eſcaped before, 
it is true, but reſolved that your 
fate and ours ſhould be inſe- 
“ parable,” 

« Generous friends! how much 
* am I indebted to you,” obſerved 
Agatha, * how will my father re- 
„ ward you for ſuch a ſingular in- 
ſtance of compaſſionate humanity.” 
„ Situated as we were, ſenſible 
of the horrors attendant upon the 
4 place, every trait of goodneſs 
& and compaſſion muſt have been 
5 eradicated from our boſoms had 
„e forſaken you; and, from a 
„knowledge of my brother's ſpirit, 
* the hour that Randolph ſought 

8 2 6 his 
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< his daughter would have inevi- 
4 tably been her laſt. It vas for 
e this reaſon Octavian drew the veſt 
„ from Beatrice through the aper- 
«ture in the vault below, fearful 
« jt ſhould lead to the OY 
«we apprehended.” 

Agatha embraced Eleanora, and 
acknowledged her obligations with 
tears 'of gratitude, ſpeaking more 
than volumes: for the mind. capa- 
'ble of conferring an obligation, ſeeks 
not for the noiſy fluency of words, 
but feels in the heart both the ſenfe 
of gratitude and the mutual feelings 
of. mon and OR | | 


Chapter 29. 
eng {wants 
With woeful meaſures, wan deſpair, 
Low, ſullen ſound, his grief beguil'd; | 
A ſolemn, ſtrange, and mingled air: 


"Twas ſad by fits, by ſtarts *twas wild. 


COLLINS, 


— —g 


BEHOLD the countenance of the 
lovely Agatha beaming in all its 
wonted beauty; content her power 
imparts; innocence, preſerved from 
miſery's abyſs, rejoices; and to 

her 
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her God ſhe offers her grateful 
thanks. 

The garden now wore the marks 
of winter, deſtructive to the fragrant 
beauties of nature; and the falling 
leaf reminded unheedful man of 


the ſhortneſs of his abode here. 
Agatha and Eleanora, after ſo 


long a confinement, even in this 


late ſeaſon, enjoyed its walks, and 
roved with pleaſure through its 
evergreens, which, in nature, re- 
tained their full-leafed beauty, 

The ſun darted its reſplendent 


Wenne and the trembling dew daz- 


zled upon the drooping leaf, waved 
by the gentle noon-tide breeze, 
| | which 
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which played amongſt the branches; 
when the ramblers were about to 
enter an hermitage beneath a ſoli- 
tary ſhade, erected by the Lady 
Abbeſs for her retirement, when 

the duties of her profeſſion per- 
mitted. | 

They were here met at the door 
by OQavian; Agatha ſtarted, and 
Eleanora rejoiced, not having ſeen 
him ſince the momentous night--- 


they would have proceeded under 
the thatched roof, but, with earneſt- 


neſs, he entreated them to return. 

A beautiful grove led them within 
its bover. 
Whence have you ſtrayed 

| Octavian?“ 
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* Odtavian?“ inquired  Eleanora, 
Lady Agatha and 1 have mar- 

s yelled at your abſence.” 

It is a nunnery perhaps that 

* has affrighted you;“ with a faint 

ſmile, obſerved Agatha, © but if the 

„ Caſtle of De Peckforton could 

command his voluntary preſence, 

« the Monaſtery of Bunbury, Elea- 

«© nora, could never deprive us of 

« that pleaſure.” 

OQavian bowed and ſeemed con- 
fuſed, Eleatiora ſoon caught the in- 
fettion, and Agatha reflected on 
her lamented Rodolphus. 8 

They were rouſed ſrom their. 


reverie by footſteps in the neigh- 
} 43 | bouring 
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bouring: grove; and a powerſul, im- 
preſſive voice ſung the following 
pathetic ſtanzas; his notes were 
wild and irregular, but their force 
and beauty were aided by muſical 
judgment: | 
** n A e e ee be 

Ah! whither art thou fled ? - 1 


Thy faithful lover round doth zove, 
By madneſs rudely led, 


Octavian ſeemed diſturbed: Elea- 
nora would have ſought the ſong- 
ſter, but her lover again requeſted 
her to refrain. ˖ 

Agatha's heart beat ih unuſual 
ſenſations, for the voice vibrated 
in ber ears, and ſhe aloud inquired 
* 


„ 
0 
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of ORavian if he knew from-whence 
it came; when it again reſumed: 
| Hark! *midft the woods her voice I hear, 
Melodious even now; 


Come, ſaint ethereal, madneſs cheer, 
I have not broke my vow. | 


« Good God!” exclaimed Agatha, 
te the perſon's derang'd.” 


Again! again! Oh, reaſon! gentle power ! 
The diſmal miſt which o'er my ſenſes lower, 
| Diſperſe! diſperſe ! let light its iufluence dart, 

And drive my madneſs from my aching heart. 


The ſofineſs and chaſteneſs of his 


recitative was here delightful. 


Od avian haſtily departed in ſearch 
of the youth we have before-named, 
Agatha and' Eleanora remained a 


28 conſiderable 
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conſiderable time expecting his re- 
turn---when the Lady Abbeſs ap- 
peared, to whom they eagerly told 
the re ent occurrence. 

& Ah! poor youth, I know him 
& Know him!” interrupted Agatha. 
“For ſome weeks paſt my her- 
& mitage was his refidence.----It 
% ſhould ever be religion's care to 
& comfort misſortune— nor ſhould 
the duties of our church be con- 
+ fined only to its walls -the maſter 
be we follow inculcated a contempt 
«in his diſciples ſor the pelf of 
<« life, any further than it could 
e tend to the promotion of religion, 
8 vine, and happineſs. 5 
3 &« Meditating 
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% Meditating on the (eaſe and 
& content of a monaſtic: life,” (the 
Lady Abbeſs was too much enlight- 
ened for bigotry) © I was diſturbed 
by the ſudden entrance of a youth- 
e ful peaſant, who cloſed the door, 
&« and ſeated himſelf at the table, 


& before he perceived 1 was with 


6 him; he would then have with- 


& drawn---I was alarmed, perceiving 
& which, he returned, and gave me 
& ſo piteous a look as to affect me 


& to tears---he ſeemed pleaſed with 


“my ſenſibility, told me an incohe- 
e rent tale, marked ſtrongly by af- 
e fliction, madneſs, and method. 
+ I then inquired where he 
ants: 5 „ hved? 


*P 
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& lived?---Here! every where! was 
46 his anſwer.“ | 


„ How numerous are the ills at» 


& tendant on life;“ obſerved Agatha, 
with a ſigh. 


„True, my daughter,“ ups 


the Lady Abbeſs, „but what hap- 


& pineſs is it to us who have the 


„ power of relieving them---I imme- 
& diately gave orders for accomo- 


„dating the youth in the hermitage, 


& which he occupied till within this 
“ fortnight; when his abſence had 
* alarmed me for his ſafety.” 


Their converſation was inter- 


rupted. by the appearance of a monk 


of the priory hobbling down the 


avenue, 
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venue; who, on his approach, in- 
formed the Lady Abbeſs of the 
arrival of two females of conſe- 
quence: ſhe haſtened to receive 
them, whilſt Agatha and Eleanora 
ſlowly proceeded to their apartment. 
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Chapter 30. 
f — Thus was beauty ſent from heav'n; 


The lovely miniſtreſs of truth and good, 
In this dark world: for truth and good: are one, 
And beauty dwells 1 in tem. and they in her, 


With like participation, TE | 
AKENSIDE, 


* 
* 
— — 
* = 


ON Agatha and' Eleanora 'being 
ſeated. by the » {ide of the glowing 
hearth,' which the autumnal night 
breezes now rendered cheerful; the 
2 70 Abbels entered, and her pla- 

cid 
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[ tid countenance was covered witt 
a faint fluſh, ſeemingly excited by 
pleaſure: and ſurprize. 
Agatha took her hand, and half- 
breathed, © My. father.” 
: Influenced by ſimilar ideas, .Elea- 
. nora claſped the other, and would 
| have ſaid, . Octavian.“ 
ee Neither,” retorted the Lady 
| Abbeſs, ſignificantly. 
| Something like a frown covered 
the cheeks of each, but it was a 


cloud which their natural good- 


[i ___ humour inſtantly diſperſed, and, | 
3 bn 8 with joy, Agatha learned, that the . 
f eviſitors at the abbey were Ladies 5 
. Maynwaring and Delamere. a 


; 
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The Lady Abbeſs introduced 
them immediately---joy and aſto- 
niſhment nearly overcame them--- 
the name of Agatha and Randolph 
alternately eſcaped their lips.---The 
power of happineſs on the mind is 
equalled only by its contrary 
paſſions: Agatha ſhed tears of mo- 
mentary joy; {ſhe preſſed her 
friends to her boſom, and an im- 
preſſive ſilence prevailed for ſome 
time; their eyes only ſpoke the ſen- 
timents of their hearts; to an intelli- 
gent mind, a ſource of "ORs 
refined and delightful. Eo 55 
 . The Lady Abbeſs then gave heb 
viſitors a particular detail of the miſ- 
Vol. 11. H fortunes, 


fortunes, and the nature of Agatha's 
confinement, juſtly dreading the re- 
covery of De Peckforton, whoſe 
rancour and revenge would carry 
him beyond all- bounds, ſhould he 
diſcover her retreat before the Earl 
returned. 
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She afterwards related to Agatha 
the circumſtances attending the viſit 
of Sir Robert le Groſvenor and Sir 
Philip de Egerton, whofe kindneſs 
claimed her acknowledgments to 
their friends, and excited horror at 
the hypocriſy of De Peckforton; but 
love for Eleanora induced her to 
change the converſation, by obſerv- 


ing, that it reminded her of events 
which 
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which ever-muſt cauſe diſagreeable 
ſenſations. | 

The tear gliſtened wal from the 
eyes of Eleanora; and the Lady 
Abbeſs informed Agatha, her kinſ- 
women influenced by their affection, 
ſought her approbation of their nup- 
tials on the return of their knights 
from the war, ſhould Heaven permit 
it. She congratulated them on their 
happineſs, with difficulty repelling 
the riſing ſigh; again recalling the 
promiſed ſimilar happineſs in her 
union with Rodolphus. | 

Eleanora inſtantly repayed the 
debt of gratitude; . „Permit me, 
„Lady Agatha, to have the honour 

N H 5 „ of 


- — — — — —— — — 
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« of being introduced to po 
friends.“ 

Permit me that honour alſo,” 
exclaimed Oddavian, precipitately 
entering the room; perceiving ſtran- 
gers, he was about to retire, when 
Eleanora involuntarily caught him 
by the arm; the Lady Abbeſs, with 
2 pleaſant miſchievouſneſs, intro- 
duced them jointly; the bluſh of 
Eleanora betrayed her confuſion ; 
which Emma and Iſabella noticed 
by a good-humoured fmile. 

A converſation, truly intereſting, 
on the viciſſitudes of life, afterwards 
occurred; the females diſplayed 
their knowledge with a timidity 

| pleaſing 


CASTLE: OF BEESTON.. 101 


plealing and convincing; Octavian 


felt delighted, his eyes wandered 
with pleaſure to each object who 
ſpoke, and ſcarcely could he decide 
to which the wreath belonged. 
Female converſatian, though held 
in contempt by heathen philoſo- 
phers, is juſtly admired by the mo- 
derns, and though the general ſub- 
zeas of diſcourſe among women do 
not ſtrengthen the judgment of men, 
till they ſerve as a delightful ſtimu- 
lative to ſharpen the wit, and diſſi- 
pate the droſs attending deep ſtudy. 
The enthuſiaſm and rapture of 
Octavian is eaſily accounted for; 
the hours, days, and months he bad 
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ſpent in anxious ſolitude and hazard- 
ous enterprize, protecting the pri- 
ſoners of De Peckforton, were now 
delightfully contraſted with the 
attainment of his purſuits in their 
ſafety. and ſociety ; yet, often would 
the heavy ſigh eſcape his lips, to the 
diſmay of Eleanora and the pity of 
Agatha; often too would curioſity, 
ſaid to be predominant. in the ſex, 
attempt an inquiry into the cauſe, 
but in vain; ſomething like a ſolemn 
interdiction proceeded from his 
countenance, and a converſation, of 
this tendency, often deprived them 
of his company. 
It was now reſolved by Ladies 
Emma 
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Emma and Iſabella, to remain in the 
abbey until the Earl of Cheſter 
returned from Rhydland, no ac- 
count of whom had been received 
for a long time, 


* * 
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- _ Chapter 31. 
| 2 
|. Reſt, gentle youth! whileon the quiv*ring breeze, 


Slides to thine ear this ſoftly breathing ſtrain; 
- Sounds that move ſmoother than the ſteps of eaſe, 


| And pour oblivion in the ear of pain, 
23 8 7 IAN HORN E. 
; ; — 


| "FN FOR a long time the reports con- 
cerning De Peckforton were vari- 
ous; at length a monk came from 
his caſtle to the monaſtery to order 


| | requiems to be ſung for his eternal 
= peace! | | 
= Agatha 
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Agatha felt relieved, yet ſhocked; 
Eleanora ſhed a tear, lamenting his 
untimely end, and unfortunate diſ- 
poſition; when they were alarmed 
by a ſudden ſcream from Beatrice. 
« Dead! mercy on me! who 

& killed him? was it me? Oh, God! 
& what will become of me? I ſhall 
& never ſleep again! indeed, indeed, 
© I ſhan't! but he deſerved it, and 
& to be ſure if I had not killed him, 
* he'd have killed me, and my dear 
e miſtreſs, ſo I'd rather kill him; 
but ſhould be haunt mel 

Agatha was a long time reaſoning 

with her before the could pacify 
her, and was at length obliged to 


declare, 


<<. 
. . 
, . 
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declare, he muſt have died of a 
fever, not from any anjury received 
from her. 

Beatrice's anxious wiſh to believe 
this for her own quiet operated, 
affecting a content which her donbts 
often interrupted. 

Agatha retired to her apartment, 
with Beatrice, who ſoon forgot her 
fears in ſleep. The hour of midnight 
approached, when her ear was ſtruck 
by the deep-toned organ accompany- 


ing the choir in the requiems to the 


SW. =; 


ſoul of an inveterate enemy. 

Her generous heart beat, her ſoul 
was ſtruck with a degree of horror 
at the recolleQion of the crimes of 
05 the. 
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the deceaſed; ſhe mentally - prayed 
for a propitiation of his ſins, but it 
was not enough, haſtily taking her 
veil, with a generous enthuſiaſm, 


proceeding from the calm forgive- 
neſs of injuries, ever attendant on 


2 — 
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pure religion, ſhe, with trembling Mm 
ſteps, left her apartment for the KB 
choir of the abbey. 
On her entrance the organ ſtop- 
ped, and its loud notes played 
on the echo; the partial lights glim- 
mered in the vaulted ifles, and 
| ſhe proceeded to a retired ſeat, mm 
occupied u by the — | , 
Sdbak. 2: abs 7 
une knees took their recumbent | 
— poſture, | 
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poſture, when the requiem again 
commenced; ſhe liſtened, and filent- 
ly joined in their devotions; her 
God occupied her ſoul---for her 
enemy ſhe interceded---and her ſpirit 
ſeemed inſpired with the noble great- 
neſs of her devotions.---The loud or- 
gan ceaſed, and the monks retired 
from the chapel unnoticed by the 
beneficent devotee; nought remain- 
ing but a ſolitary friar, with a night- 
torch, repeating Pater-noſters for 
the deceaſed, 
Agatha was about to return, 
when ſhe perceived the figure of a 
man proceed towards the monk, 
and. lean his head upon a ponderous 
Nuftoc crook 
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«crook which he held in his hand; 
the monk ſtarted as he placed the 


heavy wood at his feet, which re- 


ſounded through the chapel. + 
Agatha felt intereſted, yet alarm- 
ed; and could diſcern, by the dull 
light of the torch, that it was a youth 
habited like a pilgrim. | 
«© Whence is the filence of the 


< night infringed upon by diſcord?” _ 
wildly, but emphatically, inquired 


the youth. 


« 'Tis a requiem for the peace of 


« a departed knight;” replied the 

friar. | 

& And wouldſt thou then for all 

emen requiems ſing? will church- 
« men 


{ 
| 
Ll 
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emen ſell thoſe dues God wont re- 
& ceive, and cheat een ſinners dead? 


A truce, man, with thy prayers, 


& let me be knowing whether the 


: 5 ſoul is worth the ſaving; leaſt by 


& attempting, friar, to ſave his ſoul, 
thy own eternal welfare might; be 
& riſked.” hy 


The friar had not recovered his 


aſtoniſhment. 


& I aſk'd thee, friend, for whom 


& thou prayed?” he inquired, ſome- 


what ſoftened. 
With a faultering voice the prieſt 


anſwered, © A neighbouring chief, 
4 Sir Hugh de Peckforton.” 

- « De Peckforton!” he cried, with 
| a voice 


5 


N 
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a voice of thunder, which made the 


roof to ring · then daſhed the branch 


which ſupported him againſt a pedeſ- 
tal with a vaſe of holy water - the 
monk ſtood aghaſt Agatha faintly 


ſhrieked---and nought was heard, but 
the water trickling from the broken 


vaſe. 
- A ftupor of ſurprize poſſeſſed the 


| b e tottered to the ſeat ande 
the friar. 


After a conſiderable pauſe, he 


exclaimed with melancholy, Doſt 
© mock me, monk?“ 

The father of the church II 
ed, © No; I'd fain relieve thee.” 


5 Indeed, thy calling's good---but = 


% doth 
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«doth not reach the cauſe: My 
* mind's opprefſed---I know not how 
* nor why. What didſt thou ſay?” 

„ Poſtpone the queſtion; let us 
© now to .prayers; religion, be thy 
* grief of worldly kind, will caſe 
e the heart and give the N con- 
tent. 

« 'Tis well---thy counſel's ak 
* good prieſt---muſic accords with 
% melancholy more than dull mono- 
* tonizing prayers in lengthened 
e periods: One leaves the mind un- 
6e limited ſcope to rove; whilſt hea- 
«© yenly tones abſorb his very ſoul, 
“and lull 1 agonizing ot, to 
n TDi | 

He 
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He then aſcended to the organ, 


and inſtantly commenced the Te 
Deum---the hollow baſs voice of 
the monk accompanied the fine 
tenor of the youth---and Agatha 


recognized the captivating powers. 


of the unhappy wanderer. 

The ſolemnity of the hour, the 
fright ſhe had experienced, together 
with the force and nature of the 
concert, overcame her exhauſted 
ſpirits, and ſhe fainted, 
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As one who ſpies a ſerpent in his way, 
* Gliſening and baſking in the ſummer ray, 
Dilorder'd ſtops, to ſhun the danger near, | 
Then walks with faintneſs on, and looks with 


fear, 


PARNELL» 
A ODE Tk 
W HEN Agatha recovered, the 
large bell of the monaſtery ſtruck 
two- -an impenetrable darkneſs pre- 


vailed-—and it was not till after ſome 
conſideration 
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conſideration that ſhe could recol- 
le& the circumſtances that had oc- 

_ curred, or where ſhe then was. 
The receptacle of the dead in the 
"ſolemn hour of night, ſtrikes awe 
in the imagination of the boldeſt: 
to return through the' mazes of the 
cloiſters to her own apartment was 
— Impratticable, therefore ſhe reſo- 
lutely determined to ſpend the re- 
mainder of the night in her preſent 


fituation---her mind meditated on 
the different calamities that had 
befel her ſo early in life, and, with 
pious ſubmiſſion, ſhe bleſſed the 
hand that chaſtened her; impli- 
citly and wiſely yielding, with- 
5 12 out 
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._ qut.@ murmur,/to the NOOR. 
of providence. 3 H 
Her contemplation. was diſturbed 
by the ſound: of diſtant confuſed 
voices; ſhe liſtened attentively with 
a degree of anxiety, but it ceaſed-.- 
and" ſhe attributed this to the force 

of imagination in the dead filence 

that reigned, or the paſſing of the 5 
winds through the long aiſles. 

Agatha now compoſed herſelf pa- 


3 = 


tiently to await the coming of the 
morning, when ſhe | fancied ſhe 
heard a footſtep in the body of the 
choir---the caution. with which it 
trod, alarmed; her=-ſhe raiſed her- 
ſelf from her ſeat in the vain hope 
18 | © 1 of 
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of diſcerning it---when the noiſe - 


then proceeded from whence ſhe D 


had firſt heard it. 

It came nearer---ſhe now ili 
guiſhed the ſound of footſteps ad- 
vancing towards the entrance of her 
hiding-place---ber heart panted with 
fear, when they depoſited ſomething 
againſt the door; happily ſhe had 
taken the precaution to bar it, or it 
muſt have given way. 9 

A fhrill, ſoft whiſtle cauſed the 
footſteps ſhe had before heard to 
move---the ſound of her own name 
ſurprized her---ſhe was about to 
open the _ thinking her friends 
ſought 


4 1 1 2 . " x 9 - N 3 — — % k a "% - 
8 Aid —_ * „ N NN. „ A x2 * > pe IO : 
* - 
8 


-— * 


if 
& 
1 
© Xx 
\ 
[ 
i 


— — a 


W- 


— — — 


— 2 2 . ̃ ˙»AÄgA ² A ͤ—˙Üꝛ ef, 
r _ 


_ 


— — 
= 
o 


118 _ eASTLE or BEESTON. 

ſought her, when one of them ex- 
claimed, « Here is Sir Hugh!” and 
inſtantly they all began to depart. 
A female voice then ſtruck her 
ear, but they were ſo far advanced 
as to render it impoſlible to diſeri- 
minate. 


Her fears rendered her ada 


for ſome time---the drawing of her 
breath cauſed even an alarm of 


diſcovery. 


»'She was loſt in conjeQure---was 
Sir Hugh de Peckforton ſtill alive? 
too ſure his deep hypocriſy _—_— 


render even his death doubtful. 


n — Agatha! thy PN 
allots 
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allots thee further troubles.—the 
meaſure of thy misfortunes is not 
yet filled, 

« I am betrayed” he mentally 
exclaimed, 5 even in ſanctuary be- 
5 trayed---my heart yearns for death 
6 — Oh, my father! my father! my 
© miſeries are inſupportable---my 
& fiat is irrevocable---no friend now 
left; ail baſe and venal--even 
« the miniſters of Heaven deceive 
ee me. Where! Oh, where! ſhall I 
e fly fox ſafety?” She here weps 
abundantly, _ | 

'The morning now began to dawn, 
and the calls of the birds were 
heard in the midſt of the chapel. 
A robin 
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A robin ſoon after perched above 
the ſeat where ſhe ſat, and poured 
forth his morning ſong in melancho- 
ly cadence. Agatha ſtill wept---the 
bird came nearer---his little breaſt 
panted with the power of his ſong--- 
the hour of mattins arrived---the 
prieſt ſhe had ſeen the night before 
entered, accompanied by a man 
in a black cloak; they looked 
around vith extreme caution ere 
they converſed: Agatha's curioſity 


was excited---ſhe 'perceived them 
proceeding near the ſeat where ſhe 
ſat---again her fear was rouſed---ſhe 
refolved'to liſten to their conver- 
JJ 
9 “ Your 


wy 
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e Your blunder is unpardonable,” 
angrily obſerved the monk, © my di- 
ic reQions muſt have been accurate, 
& had you been mindful---what ſays 
Sir Hugh?” 
&« He's mad with rage * diſap- 
& pointment, and ſwears vengeance | 
5 againſt you!” 
Agatha thought ſhe knew the 
voice---was reſolved, if poſſible, to 
ſee his face. 


* Againſt me!” rejoined the 
monk, © his malice is impotent---he 
4 has impoſed upon our holy church 
in her moſt ſacred righis.—1 have 


«© revenge within my power he 
1 knows,” N 


«6 »Tis 
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«+ *Tis true father; and yet we 
6 uk not thwart bim.“ 

& We wont Hubert.“ 

The horror Agatha conceived at 
the name of Hubert is eaſily i imagin- 
ed---and what plan to adopt for her 
future ſafety ſhe knew not;---the 
integrity of the Lady Abbeſs could 
not be doubted, but her power was 
confined---the return of her father 
from the wars was now reported to 
be uncertain. Octavian had bitherto 
oppoſed any ſteps being taken to 


inform bim of her ſituation- loſt in 


conjeQure, ſhe reſolved to occupy 


her ſeat until the Lady Abbeſs re- 
tired from her devotions. 


« Hubert!” 
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& Hubert!” faintly had Agatha 
exclaimed. | 

& Hark!” cried Hubert, 8 
quickly round, did you not hear 
my name?“ 

&« Fool, weak fool,” obſerved the 
monk, with a ſmile, © 'twas thy echo 
only; ghoſts and phantaſies at- 
& fright thee, Hubert.“ 

%“ Never but once,” es 


Hubert with a ſigh; * and then!“ — 


„ Hiſt!” interrupted the monk; 


« Ceaſe thy childiſh tales--the hour 


4 pare for my devotions,”---Hubert 
. ed. | , | 
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Chapter 33. 


hd 


Oh! my heart pants, and every nerve is ſhaken; 
Upon my forehead fits a damp like death: 
My blood runs cold ; I feel the channel freeze, 


Scarce will my trembling limbs 9 my 


weight; 
3 of baile. 
LANSDOWNEs 


— — — 


Tak monks of the monaſtery now 
entered; the organ's pipes ſwelled, 


and the ceremony of the morning 


was commenced by the treacherous 
friar. 


The 
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The Lady Abbeſs appeared in her 
public ſitdation, attended by the 
ſiſterhood the neat ſimplicity of 
her dreſs added conſequence to her 
venerable appearance---the nature 
of her calling ſeemed to influence 
her every attion-;-the nuns looked 
to her with filial affection; | her atten- 
tion to their happineſs compenſated 
for their confinement, and her exam- 
ple rendered the monaſtic life ſo 
' reſpeRable as to ſcorn the efforts 
of polluting calumny, bane of all 
ſociety, formed in the womb of vul- 
garity, and nurtured in the lap f 
ignorance and envy. 5 

Agatha viewed her countenance 
Vith 
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with an inquiring eagerneſs, but it 
betrayed no emotion; except that 
Which ſprung from the energy of 

Her ſoul in the duties of her religion. 

The whole convent being engaged 
at prayer ſhe took this opportunity of 
retiring unnoticed to her apartment. 
The events of the morning again 
lead us to the chapel. 

The monk attempted to hurry 
throu gh the ſervice---his mind ſeemed 
perturbed and agitated. 
In the midſt of a ſolemn invoca- 
tion, a loud noiſe proceeded from 
the aiſle, and the pilgrim appeared 
at the altar---the monk tremble, and 
the ſervice ceaſed, 


The 
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The attention of the aſſembly was 
direfted towards the youth his cheſt 
heaved ſeemingly with rage he 
placed his foot on the ſtool on 
which the prieſts kneel near the 
altar, and his hand ſupported him 
on the table his expreſſive eye 
turned towards heaven, and, for 
a few moments, he ſeemed in con- 
vulſive meditation, 

The monk rouſed himſelf, and 
reſumed the ſervice. 

6 Ceaſe, thou monſter of ini- 
& quity!” he haſtily and ſolemnly 
exclaimed, & fear the lightnings of 
1 Omnipotence---dread the venging 

6 arm 
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& arm-of heaven! nor thus proyoke 


thy God by mockery, and inſult.“ 


The monk leaned his head on the, 


reading-deſk; confuſion and aſtoniſh; 
ment poſſeſſed his auditors. 


. 
\ 4 


The Lady Abbeſs approached 


the youth, who, in a tremulous 


voice, thus addreſſed her: 
4 Thy, eye proclaims beneficence 


«7 


1 and virtue no lurking darkneſs 


F gleams, from neath thy veil---but 


& view his cowl,” quickly turning 


towards de monk; „ ſee dread hy- 
6 pocriſy | approach---an hypocrite 
6 gainſt heaven. Well may the 
6 „ ſheep 80 aſtray when wolves are 
: „ ſhepherds, 


„ 
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de ſhepherds---Ariſe, and go with 


„ me! I'll be thy keeper! pamper 
& and keep thee well from doing 
& evil---follow I fay!” 
The monk added to the aſtoniſh- 
ment of all preſent, by leaving his 
deſk, and preparing to attend the 
youth, 

An awful ſilence We” HY 


then majeſtically deſcended down 


the ſteps of the altar, and the monk 


ſeemed inſenſibly to follow him 


through the door of the cloiſter. 
The Lady Abbeſs ſtood with aſto- 
niſhment---not 'a word proceeded 


from any quarter---the ceremony of 


the church was at an end; and, in 
VOL. Il, K 
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. _ the courſe of ſome time, the con- 
grogation began to retire to con- 
template and conjecture on the 
ſtrange events of the morning. 
The method which accompanies 
madneſs, or a certain ſpecies of 
mental derangement, accounts for 


the ſtrong and expreſſive language 
of the youth; the impulſe of conſci- 
ous depravity overcame the wonted 
powers of the monk, and ſcarce 
knowing why or where he went, 
the fear of a diſcovery to .the 
fraternity, induced him to obey 
his imperious mandates. 
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[ 


Chapter 34. 


8 A. Ds. 
nn 


um 


8 What ſo feet, 
pres 
As kindred love. 


rodng, 
ON Agatha entering her apartment 
ſhe diſcovered every thing in the 
greateſt confuſion, The couch, on: 
which Beatrice had flept,, was 
dragged to the centre of the 
room; different articles of her dreſs 
ſtrewed over the floor, and ſpots 
„ of 
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of blood had ſtained ſeveral of 
them. 

On ſight of the blood ſhe 
ſhrieked, and inſtantly ſought the 
rooms of her friends: ſhe was met 
by Eleanora, and fainted in her 
arms; Emma and Iſabella affiſted 
her to, their couch, and, for a con- 
ſiderable time, found all reſtoratives 
fruitleſs. | 

The Lady Abbeſs, on leaving 
the chapel, had repaired to her 
apartment the confuſion ſhe be- 
held firuck her wich horror, and 
precipitately ſhe entered the cham- 
ber the moment adit wond wanna 
Abs on the couch. LEES 
& -þ pen 
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Seeing her, even in this ſtate, was 
happineſs compared to what ſhe 
fuffered in the apprehenſion of her 
being taken from her---the natural 
villainy of man occurred to her 
ſhe was now ſafe, no exertion of 
hers ſhould be wanting to render her 
ſtill ſo. She was about to ſeek the 
Superior, it was the monk that re- 
tired with. the peaſant; in his ab- 
ſence ſhe was ſupreme - cloſing the 
gates. of the convent, ſhe took poſ- 
ſeſſion of the keys from the porter, 
ſecured each avenue, and then at- 
tended ow the 4 re- 
kugee. 

Ag: on her recovery, relared 
what 
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what had paſſed---they ſhuddered 
at her danger, and returned thanks 
ſor her providential eſcape; imme- 
diately concluding that Beatrice 
had been taken for her miſtreſs 
that the monk was the inſtru- 
ment of De Peckforton's machina- 
tions, and that the tyrant ſtill ex- 
iſted the condu& and intention of 
the peaſant was a myſtery they could 
not . unravel, and inſtantly was 
OQavian's aſſiſtance and advice 
deemed. neceſſary. ' 

Where to find him Eleanora her- 
ſelf knew not, he having no certain 


reſidence- open to the revenge of 
De Peckforton, from a ſuppoſition 
os of 
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of his death, more than ever; Elea- 
nora became impreſſed by fear, eſti- 
mating his exiſtence as that of her 
own; ſhe reſolved to ſeek him, and 
endeavour to preſerve him from the 
hands of her inveterate brother. 
When the pure paſſion of love 
reigns in the female breaſt, how ami- 
able is its ſincerity, its anxiety and 
affections; with what elevated joy 
the object beholds the various in- 
ſtances of regard, and gratefully ac- 


knowledges them with * 
kindneſs. 


| = Grit ſolicited the 

Lady Abbeſs to permit her to leave 
the convent in ſearch of Octavian. 
She 
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She deemed the-ſcheme too hazard- 
ous, yet felt for ber afflittions, and, 
after ſome conſideration, - aſſented 
to her leaving it, appointing a female 
| of the monaſtery in whom ſhe placed 
confidence: ſufficient to intruſt Elea- 
nora to her care. | 
The pilgrim's habits, which favor- 
ed her eſcape with Agatha from De 
Peckforton, again anſwered a ſimilar 
purpoſe; this night was fixed for her 
departure; and, with pleaſure, ſhe 
beheld the moon's full orb in a 
| cn; reſplendent ſky. 
The Lady Abbeſs attended them 
to a ſmall wicket at the end of the 
Nen of the ner. the beauty 


of 


of the evening would have led her 
further, but the ſituation of Agatha 
demanded every caution; ſhe gave 


an affectionate ens on len- 


nora, and retired. 


Eleanora felt her heart beat as the 
door of the convent cloſed; Heaven 


only knew ſhould ſhe ever enter it 


more---to Heaven ſhe intruſted her 
cauſe, and proceeded on her jour- 
ney, not knowing the rout ſhe pur- 
ſued until 'ſhe found: herſelf near 


the village of Beeſton. 


The noiſe of the centinels, from 
the lower ward of the caſtle, rouſed. 
her from her reverie; ſhe was. 


alarmed, and for ſome time irreſo- 


lute 
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lute how to ad; ſhe rather haſtily. 
proceeded, and paſſed beneath the 


ſteep part of the rock. 


Her attendant reſpeAfully binted | 
the danger of diſcovery, and re- 
queſted her to retire in the wood. 

The wood in which Agatha had 


paſſed ſo many happy hours, and 


in which all her misfortunes com- 
menced.  _ | 

Eleanora took the advice of her 
attendant, kind and expedient---they 
paſſed through the ſhade to the ſeat 
of Agatha and Rodolphus. 

Eleanora knew it not for fan, 
but the pictureſque beauty of the 
place muſt ſtrike the eyes of taſte. 

| Bleſſed 
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Bleſſed mortals! who enjoy not the 
luxury of diſcrimination ; the beau- 
ties and bounty of nature are, to the 
mind of apathy, as the barren ſand 
of the wilderneſs. 
She felt fatigued with her ti 
and ſeated herſelf upon the bench, 


loſt in admiration - at the ſcene 
around her. | 

Her attendant aa by the 
light of the moon, a man proceed- 
ing through the wood ; they inſtantly 
| retired to the coppice behind the 
ſeat, he approached cautiouſly--- 
then parting with care the entwined ' 
mo oppoſite the ſeat, he diſap- 

peared 
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peared juſt as Eleanora vas about 
to exclaim « Ottavian!lY 1 
' Leaning on her attendant, ſhe i im- 
patiently eried, He's gone well 
& follow ;” adding, with a oo 
with caution.” | 
©" The frequent abſence of Ofta- 
vian---his clofe filence on that ſub- 
jeA---his melancholy-- all for a mo- 
ment conſpired and aroſe in the 
breaſt of Eleanora in the hideous 
form of jealouſy ; but it was a mo- 
mentary impreſſion, and too groſs 
an inmate for fo generous a heart; 
| till ſomething impelled her to fol- 
tow---it was love. | 50 
Boing | | | After 
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. After paſſing the ſhrubs, ſhe per- 
ceived herſelf at the entrance of a 
cave, and heard diſtinctly the ſound 
of voices, A female's ſtruck her 
ear—-with difficulty ſhe ſupported 
herſelf by the arm of her attendant 
---the door rudely formed of rough 
| hewn wood was cloſed-- a ſudden 
light glimmered through its crevices 
---ſhe reſolved to behold its inhabi- 
tants, * 1 Nil 
With extreme caution ſhe pro- 
ceeded; to expreſs her emotion of 
ſurprize and pleaſure was impoſhble. 
By the ſide of a few embers lately 
lighted fat Beatrice, buſily employ- 


ed in preparing a ſcanty repaſt; 
Octavian 


2 , 
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ORavian reclined on a ſmall quan- 
tity of ſtraw oppoſite to Beatrice; 


and, at the further end of the cave, 


to the aſtoniſhment of Eleanora, ſhe 
beheld the friar of the monaſtery, 


accompanied by the fine tall figure 


of the youthful maniac, leaning his 


head upon his hand, his arm ſup- 


ported by a part of the broken rock, 


whoſe appearance ſtruck her with 


diſmay. 12 
She ſlightly preſſed the door - it 


flew open, preſenting her and attend- 


ant to the aſtoniſhed group. 
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11 


What charms has ſorrow in that face; 
Sorrow r lleas'd to dwell ,with ſo much 


vet now — then a 1 ſmile 
Breaks o out like lightning i in a winterenight, | 
And rows a moment's day. 

DRYDEN, 


: ——O—— 


Tk inmates of the monaſtery of 
Bunbury were diſturbed at the dawn 
of day by loud and inceſſant knock- 
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ings at the great entrance of the 


chapel. "7 | 
The Lady Abbeſs aroſe---De 
Peckforton ruſhed on her thoughts 
---the monks applied to her for the 
keys, in the utmoſt confuſion---ſhe 
knew not how to proceed---the 
knocking was {till louder---ſhe haſ- 
tened to the gate---a very ſhort par- 
ley enſued---and ſhe had juſt time to 
admit Eleanora, Octavian, Beatrice, 
and attendant, when it vas aſſailed 


by the guards of De Peckforton.--- 


They retired on the Lady Abbeſs 
peremptorily refuſing their demands. 
The females trembled with ſuf- 
. and fears having, for a conſi- 

derable 


CASTLE OF BEESTON. 145 
derable time, from the elevation of 
the monaſtery, beheld their enemies 
approaching. 


' Confuſion and tumultuous inqui- 
etude poſſeſſed the minds of all pre- 
ſent, when, after ſome pauſe, Bea- 
trice became loud in her deſcription 
of the events that had befel her. 

Jo be ſure they took me for 
__ «my Lady---ſo I ſtruggled well at 
« firſt, but they cut my arm, and 
e then I was quite dead with fear 
& and loſs of blood, and never knew 
<« where I was than I got to the gate of 
6 the chapel; and there, only think, I 
© ſaw Sir Hugh!---I ſcreamed vio- 
« lently, I was ſo frightened, think- 


* OL. 11. L ing 
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ing it was his ghoſt; but his anger 
„„ ſoon convinced me he was alive, 
„ for he did ſo ſcoid and rant when 
5 he found it was me; and I was ſo 
5: pleaſed to find he was alive, that 
he might not haunt me, and then 
© ſodelighted he had not got you my 
* Lady, for I knew he would not 
« give a fig for me; for once do you 
„ know”--- | 
Ho did you eſcape from him?” 
interrupted Agatha. | 
Oh, why they left me at that 
& odious gate going to the wood 
& where Robert was killed---Ah! 
6 poor Robert, I thought of him, 
and thought”--- _ 

& De 
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« Do, Beatrice, inform us of the 
6 particulars of your eſcape; we 
& can perfectly concave your feel- 
e ings upon this occaſion :” obſerved 
the Lady Abbeſs. 

Why I told you they left me at 
© the wicket of the wood, and I 
„determined to go to the caſtle and 
ti tell my fellow - ſervants all how my 
Lady had been uſed - ſo I met my 
% Lady Eleanora's lover, and told 
« him all about it, and where I was 


going, when he was almoſt as croſs 


« as Sir Hugh, and made me go into 
& a cave in the wood, and ordered 
c me to remain there---but I'm ſure 
Jam born under a very unlucky 

RN te planet, 
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planet, for I had not been leſt 
5 there five minutes before àa mad 
youth and the fat friar of the mo- 
5 paſtery came in, and there was 
„ ſuch a work, and he called him 
„ ſuch horrible names, that I was 
„ fearful every moment he would 
« have begun upon me, then Octa- 
« vian came in, and gaped at the 
& prieſt like a gooſe---and we had 
„ ſuch confuſion---the next night 
& Lady Eleanora alarmed us again, 
and ſhe can tell the reſt.” 

Wo left the youth and friar in 
& the cave,” added Eleanora, 4 Oc- 
6 tavian being anxious to. relieve 


your 36 thank Hea- 


&« yen 
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« yen, we are ſafe at preſent; but 
„how long we can be enabled to 
e elude his - implacable ee 
„Heaven only knows!“ 

A correfponding figh breathed 
from each boſom, and a melancholy 
gloom, aided by the tears of perſecut- 
ed innocence, influenced all preſent. 

The calm ſerenity of the evening 
induced the Lady Abbeſs to lead 
her afflicted friends to the ſmall her- 
mitage in the garden; when ſeated, 
ſhe addreſſed them in all the perſua- 
five eloquence of pietyexpati- 
ated upon the power and wiſdom of 
Providence, the goodneſs and mercy 
of . Supreme Being, and the cer- 

| tainty 
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tainty of the recompence of virtue 
and undiſſembled religion---ſhe was 
' Interrupted---a faint voice of joy 
iſſued from amidſt the woods. 
The bells of the monaſtery com- 
menced their muſical peals, which. 
re-echoed through the groves and 
drowned the voice of the Cecrepid 
monk, who haſtily entered, and, 
with a tremulous accent, faintly arti- 
culated, © Earl Randolph's returned! 
ur chief is vitorious!” 
4 Agatha ſunk in the arms of the 
Lady Abbeſs; and Odtavian appear- 
ed, confirming the report of the friar. 
Joy beamed on the countenances 
of the ſurrounding females, Beatrice 
became 
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beeame intoxicated with its effeQs, 
and, in her volatile mood, feized the 
trembling hands of the aged friar and 
danced him about to the quick time 
of the © Cheſhire Round.”---This 


ludicrous appearance caught the at- 
tention of Agatha, and, amidſt her 
tears, ſhe ſmiled at its ſingularity. 

The noiſy rejoicing of the villag- 
ers reſounded from every quarter.--- 
It happened to be the period of the 
year appropriated to mirth---it was 


their annual Wake---at which time 


Randolph was ever wont to beſtow 
his ſmile and reward on the virtuous, 
and check, by mildneſs and perſua- 
ſion, the errors of humanity. 5 
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I boaſt hot half the age of this tall oak, 
Beneath whoſe boughs; in merry converſe oft, 
My fires have paſs'd their time in high ſucceſſion; 
Each, in their turn, have proudly call'd it theirs ;- 
And yet e' en now, behold! ere it ſtands: , 

And like its leaves, its lords have droop'd away. 


B. 
\ = 


4 : — )— 


Tun Earl of Cheſter approached 
the lofty citadel, impreſſed with ſen- 
ſations, cheering yet affliting---he. 
caſt his eyes, with a melancholy af- 
feQtion, on the ſeat. of his anceſtors 
2 recalled 


CASTLE or -BEESTON» 153 
recalled to mind thoſe actions of his 
valorous predeceſſors which: ren- 
dered them deſerving of public eſ- 
teem, and the praiſes of future 
hiſtorians. * 

He pauſed, and the comforts and 
joy formerly experienced within its 
walls led him into a melancholy 
compariſon---he ſhuddered at his 
daughter's fate, and languiſhed for 
the chief ornament that once adorn- 
ed it rage influenced him, but re- 
hgion ever checked its force -he 
ſighed: ſubmiſſion, and the tear gliſ- 
tened beneath his hoary-eye-brows. 
As he entered the lower ward of 
the caſtle, the tumultuous joy of his 
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ſoldiery ſaluted him, and he beheld, 
from the eminence, multitudes and 
ſcattered parties flocking from every 
habitation to greet their glorious 
chieftain's ſafe return. 

The feelings of a brave man and 
a real patriot, untainted by the viſi- 
onary ideas of licentious liberty, 
muſt be exquiſite on an occaſion of 
this nature, 

His ſenſe and diſcernment induced 
bim to deem every exceſs of party 
injurious to the weifare of his coun- 
try; nor did this contempt of preju- 
dice lead him beyond or tend to era- 
dicate the bounds of religion, order, 
and rational government. 


No 
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.- Ns individual, be however ſo ob- 
ſcure bis birth, paſſed unnoticed by 
the generous Earl; the weakneſs of 
age yielded to the power of affeQi- 
onate gratitude, and the ardour of 
youth broke forth in enthuſiaſtic 
admiration. ad 


Ever anxious to anticipate their 
wiſhes in the promotion of innocent 
pleaſure, he informed his knight of 
his intention of preſiding at the Wake 
on the morrow, in the lower wards 
of the caſtle, according to the cuſtom 
ol his anceſtors. / 


Inſtantly were the peaſants at 
work in their preparations 'for the 
event, and every yeoman either on 

̃ the 


4 
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the eminence beneath the fortifica- 
tion of the caſtle, or on a neighbour- 
ing elevation, began to pitch his tent 
for the accomodation of his eb 


friends. 
© Oftavian, in the evening, left the 
monaſtery, anxious to learn how De 
Peckforton condufted himſelf; when 
he was informed of the intention of 
the Earl. t 

He immediately returned, 0 
after a conſultation with the Lady 
Abbeſs, it was agreed that the whole 
party ſhould attend at the caſtle in 
diſguiſe on the morrow. 

Agatha felt her heart lightened by 
the delightful expettation of ſeeing 

her 
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her parent; yet never for a moment 
did the memory of Rodolphus ceaſe 
to command her affliction, or the 
fear of De Peckforton's malice 
check her hopes, even of content. 
ment, t | 195 
Early the enſuing morning Ran- 
dolph made his appearance amidſt 
his joy ful ſubjedcts. 

A canopy and chair of ſtate was 
erected at the entrance of the higher 
ward of the caſtle, and the extenſive 
plain below was well adapted for 
the rural ſports of the villagers. 
The bells proclaimed the ſeating 
of the Earl; and again the dark blue 
ſtandard 
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ſtandard waved from the — 
turret. 

Agatha aroſe with the . 
was ſoon joined by her anxious 
friends A pure white robe inveſted 
her lovely limbs, truly emblematic 
of the purity it encloſed ; her auburn 
locks. waved round her graceful 
ſhoulders, and a lovely ſuffuſion 
ſpread over one of the moſt beau- 
tiful intereſting countenances in the 


creation. 
Ibe Lady Abbeſs viewed her with 
delight, and gave to Beatrice a 
coarſe pilgrim's frock of grey cam- 
let to diſguiſe her miſtreſs,---In ſimi- 


lar 
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lar garbs the whole party, attended 
by Octavian, proceeded through the 
gate of the Abbey, directing their 
courſe towards the majeſtic rock. 

The village was deſerted, not a 
human being was to be ſeen.---From 
the plain of Bunbury they beheld 
the fide of the caſtle covered with 


multitudes---Agatha's heart beat, 


whilſt her friends were in enthuſi- 
aſtic admiration at the ſingularity 
of the ſcene. | 
- The Lady Abbeſs proceeded firſt 
between Ottavian and Eleanora; 
Agatha was ſupported by her mutual 
friends Ladies Emma and Iſabella, 
followed 


— aa 
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followed by Beatrice, whoſe delight, 
at the expeCtation of being reſtored 

to the caſtle, was only checked by a 
| fear of De Peckforton. 

Agatha felt herſelf depreffed---a 
prophetic boding of ſome diſmal 
event harraſſed her mind; the na- 
ture of her errand caufed a paternal 
Joy in her heart, and ſhe ſcarcely 
knew where ſhe was when ſhe 
arrived at the aſcent to the caſtle. 

The clamorous mirth nearly over- 
came her---ſhe was led by her trem- 
bling friends to the circle, which 


was extended a great ſpace before 
the throne of the Earl. 


The 
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The Lady Abbeſs intreated her 

to ſupport herſelf like the daughter 
of Earl Randolph. 

Her reſolution ſeemed recruited 
by the ſuggeſtion; ſhe gently raiſed 
the cowl from her face, and beheld 
her parent :---But, great God! what 
was her horror, when ſhe alſo beheld 


the perſon of De Peckforton ſtalk 
from amidſt the motley group, and 


place himſelf beſide the chair of 
Randolph? 15 

His dark eye rolled around the 
encircling multitude; conſcious of 
his ſearch, the whole party ſhrunk 
with horror- the ſports had com- 
menced, and an huge hawk was 


vol. It, M launched 
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it | launched in the air to be ſhot by 
| three emulative ſportſmen. 
Mf - The Lady Abbeſs diſcovered one 
| of them to be the deranged peaſant; 
| | | the eyes of the people were directed 
. towards the archers: but the fears of 
Agatha and her friends rendered 
theirs immoveable from De Peck- 
forton ; who at length diſcovered 
them, and ſtarted beſide the Earl--- 
he again viewed the croud around 
him —retired to the back of the 
4 | chair of Randolph---drawing his 
1 cloak around his cheſt, he diſplayed 
Fl to the trembling females, a poliſhed 
poignard, which he ſuſpended over 
* ahde head of Randolph! 


* 


% 
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Agatha ſhrieked, and flew towards 
the throne---the whiſtling of a dart 
paſſed her from' the croſs bow of the 


peaſant, and ' ſhe beheld De Peck- . 


forton fäll at the feet of Randolph! 

_ * The youth flew to ſupport her--- 
the Earl aroſe---+ Treaſon!” and 
“ Murder!” reſounded from every 
tongue---the garriſon became un- 


der arms---the drums beat---and an 


univerſal confuſion prevailed. 


The dart quivered in the breaſt of 


De Peckforton, and his ambitious 
foul departed ' with a groan---the 


{word of the Earl ſhone in his hand, 
and he ſtood with aſtoniſhment, pity, - 
d 1,54 2 and 
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and alarm over the lifeleſs body * 


De Peckforton! 
T be faſcinating calls, “ My father! 


My royal fire!” proceeding from 


the lips of his darling daughter, 


| ſtruck his ear---ſtarting, he directed 


his eyes towards the ſpot, and beheld 
her in the arms of the peaſant who 
had ſhot De Peckforton---he tot- 


tered towards them. | 
“ Unhand her, wretch!” he firſt, 


| trembling, ſpoke in wrath; when, 


caſting a melancholy look, “ in pity 
ts ſpare my long loſt lamb!” 

Agatha embraced him.—“ My 
father!“ 


« My 
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e My Agatha!” 
„Hear it, great Heaven!” ex- 
claimed the peaſant, and let re- 
-« cording angels proclaim this truth, 


© RoDOLPHUS LIVES TO SEE ALL 
ce HUMAN BL1ssS!” and he fell ſenſe- 
leſs at their feet. 

No powers of deſcription can be 
adequate to this ſcene---mental con- 
ception only is capable of doing 


juſtice to ſuch a concurrence of inte- 
reſting incidents. Aftoniſhment and 
exquiſite joy equally impreſſed the- 
parties concerned, and from the ſpec- 
tators, for a length of time, no ſounds. 
were heard, but ſtifled ſighs in the 
| oppreſſed 


Eon we — met. 4 
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oppreſſed en of the . 
group. | 


The Earl faintly W Odta- 
vian to raiſe his friend. Agatha re- 
clined on the boſom of the good 
Lady Abbeſs, ſupported. by Emma 
and Iſabella---the afflicted Eleanora 
wept over the remains of her unfor- 
tunate brother, comforted by Octa- 


vian, who, on the application of the 


Earl, inſtantly raiſed Rodolphus. 


Ass one awoke from a dream, he 


ſurveyed the ſurrounding objeQs---. 
an impreſſive melancholy then poſ- 


ſeſſed him, and he ſunk on the ſhoul-. 
der of his friend. 


The voice of Randolph called 
; Agatha. 
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Agatha to a ſenſe of her ſafety and 
happineſs---ſhe kiſſed his hand which 
retained her's---the figure of Rodol- 
phus, and a partial recollection of 
what had paſſed, came acroſs her 
mind, ſhe flew towards him. 

« My Rodolphus, tool“ 

He raiſed himſelf from OQavian, 
who ſupported Agatha, 

« Sweet ſufferer, it is! and yet, 
ci 'tis not!” „ £8 

He wept and embraced her---his 
words ſtruck her with horror; ſhe 
recollected the derangement of the 
peaſant when Octavian addreſſed 
the Earl. | 
My liege, with your permiſſion, 

| 5 Rodolphus. 
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&. Rodolphus will retire; his mind, 
Jong harraſſed with affliion's 
& power, is now too ſenſitive for 
„ joy like this.“ 
The Earl perceived the alluſion 
conveyed in the words of Octavian; . 
the Lady Abbeſs perſuaded Elea- 
nora to quit the corpſe of De Peck- 


forton. 2 
Randolph then aroſe, and took the 


hand of his daughter Rodolphus 
entreated that he might not be parted 
from Agatha- Octavian would have 
interfered, but the eyes of the fair 
one ſeemed to expreſs a ſimilar 
wiſh; when Rodolphus rapturouſly 
— the other hand, and the 
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whole party proceeded through the 
gate-way of the higher wards of the 
caſtle, amidſt the reſpectful, ſincere, 
and affedtionate congratulations of 
numbers; who had that caution for 


. the welfare of their chief and friends, 
as to remove the ſcene of feſtivity, | | 


and enjoy, in rapturous contempla- 


tion, the proſpect of reſtored happi- 
neſs to thoſe whoſe virtue intitled 


them to the love and adoration. of | 
mankind, | A1 - > 


8 
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Chapter 37. 


m_ = 
kd 
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Ambition's like a circle on the water, 
Which never ceaſes to enlarge itſelf, 15 
Till by broad ſpreading it diſperſe to nought. 


SHAKSPEARE, 


— TD —— 


SE Ds Peckforton's depravity, proved, 

| 4 8 as it ever ſhould, a ſource of conti- 

| nued unhappineſs and miſery, even- 
2M tually fatal. 

His ambition led him to eſpouſe 
1 Agatha, as the daughter of the Earl 
| of Cheſter---Rodolphus. was the bar 

[ to 
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to that union, and he reſolved to re- 
move him; for which purpoſe, he, in 
diſguiſe, joined a reinforcement deſ- 
tined to the Holy Land, where Ro- 
dolphus ſerved. 
His impatience to attain his ends 
thwarted: them; a faithful ſervant, 
belonging to Rodolphus, diſcovered 
De Peckforton, inſinuated himſelf in 
his favour, gained from him his in- 
tentions, and, unknown to Rodol- 
phus, reſolved to protect his maſter, 
and puniſh his intended murderer, 
at the riſk of his own life. 
De Peckforton knew not the per- 
fon of Rodolphus, who was employ- 
cd in a foreign ſervice during the pe- 
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riod Rodolphus viſited the caſtle; 
therefore the ſervant deceived him, 
by deſcribing his own dreſs in the 
field of battle for his maſter's. 


They met in an engagement which 


took place the enſuing morning; the 


faithful attendant fell, and De Peck- 


forton imagined Rodolphus no more, 

Rodolphus afterwards heard a re- 
lation of theſe facts, communicated 
by his dying ſervant to a ſoldier 


near him on the field of battle. He 
fought for Sir Hugh in vain---a ſhip 


ſailed with an account of a deci- 


_ five victory the inſtant it was con- 


cluded, and De Peckforton eſcaped. 
The dread of the conſequences of 
| Sir 
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Sir Hugh's return, and the impoſſi- 
bility of purſuit, rendered the lover 
miſerable.---The pure. fountain of 


_ reciprocal friendſhip, flowed in the 


boſoms of Rodolphus and Octavian 
— the firſt veſſel brought them to 
England, and they arrived ſoon after 


the captivity of Agatha. 


Violence of rage and affliction in- 
jured the mental faculties of Rodol- 
phus, and he owed to friendſhip 


the preſervation of his exiſtence. 


O cdavian's influence over him was 


unbounded not a word of caution, 
marked by affeQion, but what regu- 
lated him in bis moſt flighty mo- 


ments; 
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ments; which was ſtrongly proved 


in his abſence from the caſtle, and 
his refraining to .attack De Peck- 
forton; to him he attributed the 
death of Agatha, whom Octavian in- 
formed him was murdered by un- 
knowp ruffians in the wood. | 

OQavian, ſon of Richard de 


_ Wilbraham, devoted his life to love 


and friendſhip---all ſearch from his 
relatives were vain- his duty and 
affeCtion induced him to take means 
of informing them of his welfare and 


ſafety, and intention of returning 


when his wiſhes were fulfilled in the 


reſcue of his miſtreſs and the preſer- 


vation 
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vation of his friend---his ardent 
generous ſoul now beheld the con- 


ſummation of his wiſhes. 

The mind of Rodolphus bore re- 
turning happineſs with more philo- 
ſophy than misfortune---the power 
of all-ſubduing love, in poſſeſſion 
of its object, regulated his paſſions 
---the Great Diſpoſer of events call- 


ed forth repentance, and claimed his 


gratitude---he looked forward with 


delight, and repoſed in the boſom 


of his Agatha each ſentiment of his 
ſoul. Ts h | | 
The Earl, in the midſt of joy as 
in che nudſt of ſorrow, never forgot 

the 
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the ſaurce from whence all things 
riſe.---The enſuing day he appointed 


a ſolemn thankſgiving for the reſto- 


ration of his daughter; and, accom- 
panied by every inmate of the caſtle, 
they humbly e on foot to 
the Monaſtery, & Bunbury. How 
gratifying to every individual mind, 
how exemplary to his ſubjeQs, and, 
how juſt a tribute to the mercies of 
Providence, was this act of Ran- 
dolph's !---He ever eſteemed himſelf 
as the poſſeſſor of grandeur under 


the will of a ſuperior; not arro- 


gating perſonal greatneſs from the 
levation of his rank, but fulfilling 
| | the 
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che numerous duties which his ſitu- 
ation demanded, to the beſt of his 
power and wiſdom. 

Rodolphus, on their return, ſoli- 
cited forgiveneſs for the monk---the 
Earl expatiated upon the heinouſneſs 
of the crimes of men in the ſervice of 
Heaven, and ordered him to be ba- 
niſhed, as an example to his brother- 
hood, © humbly truſting,” according 
to the words of his baniſhment, 
& that ſolitude might call forth 


& repentance to atone for crimes 
© committed againſt God.” 


De Peckforton's hypocriſy and. 


treachery demanded Randolph's ab- 
horrence and contempt,---He ſighed 
VOL, 11. N wich 


178 CASTLE OF BEESTON, 


with a nviciow of the infignifi- 


cance of the wiſdom of man, even 


aided by a lengthened experience. 
Beatrice aſſumed, if poſſible, more 
importance in her ſphere than ever; 
and ſo often bad ſhe told the tale of 
her capture over, chat thoſe addi- 
tions, which her invention had at 
firſt ſupplied, now, even in her own 
mind, bore the aſpect of reality. 
Hubert fled, and the Earl ordered 
the (caſtle of De Peckforton to be 


razed to the ground, and not a veſ- 
tige to remain, amply repaying Octa- 


vian and Eleanora with confiderable 
e Wes elſewhere. | 


The day of nuptials arri ved, and 
iw it 47 ehe 
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the venerable prieſt of Cumbermere 
attended for the purpoſe, at the ex- 
preſs appointment of the Earl, 
The filence of this happy morn, 
was broke by the merry peal from 
the monaſtery; the eyelid cloſed 
from that moment carried ſhame 


beneath it---and all hearts and arms 


were alert in their different avo- 
cations. 


Four magnificent open chariots 


formed the proceſſion; Sir Robert 


le Groſvenor and Emma aſcended 
the firſt; Sir Philip de Egerton and 
Iſabella next called the attention 
of che happy populace; Rodolphus 
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led forth the beauteous Agatha, and 


the air reſounded with ſhouts of 
Joy. 


Scarce had its murmurs ſubſided, 


when the Earl and the Lady Abbeſs 


appeared. The veneration and love 
which his preſence ever commanded, 
now became ſtronger from the con- 


traſt of his former misfortunes. 


A proceſhon graced with ſuch 
dignity, honour, reſpeQability, and 
delight, ſeldom figured in the page 
of hiſtory. | 

The Earl bleſſed each knight with 
the hands of their fair ones, -and his 


| generous affectionate kindneſs to 


Eleanora 
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Eleanora claimed the admiration of 
all preſent. 8 | 

Cheſhire poured her chief of men 
into the wards of the caſtle---tourna- 
ments were appointed, and warlike, 
robuſt games inſtituted—-our hardy 
anceſtors poſſeſſed valour, vigour, 
and generoſity, and he was beſt re- 
warded who deſerved it moſt. 

Content, the nouriſher of the hu- 
man mind, imparted its genial power 
univerſally : paternal joy ; pure, un- 


defiled love; generous, noble friend- 
ſhip, lent their aſſiſtant aid, and 
the ſtern aſpe&t of the venerable 


Earl was marked. by correſponding 
ſympathy. | 


Rodolphus. 
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| Rodolphus and Agatha anticipated 
each wiſh of his heart; the evening 


ol his life paſſed with the ſerenity of 


the morning; and, at an advanced 
period, he departed, an example of 
piety, wiſdom, and virtue to ſuc- 
ceeding ages. 


FINIS.- 


